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The ann shines bright in the old Kentucky home, 'Tis summer, the darkies are gaj; 
X The young folks^ roll on the lit-tle cab-tn floor. All mer-ry, all hap-py and bright; 

2. They hunt no more for the possnm and the coon, On the mdadow, the hill and the ahen ; 
The day goes by like a shad-ow o'er the heart. With sorrow where all was de-light; 

8. The head mnst bow and the back will bT« to bend, Wher-ey-er the dark-ey may %(!i\ 
A few more days for to tote the weary load — No mat-ter, 'twill ney-er be light; 
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The corn-top's ripe and the meadoVi in tke Moon, Wltile the birds make mn-sic all the day. 1 
By'm-by hard times comes a-knocking at the dooTj Then my (Omi£ ••...../ 

They sing' no more by the glimmer of the moon, On the bench by the old cab-in door. \ 
The time has come when the darkies haTe to part, Then my ( Omii . j 

A few more dayS) and the trouble all will end. In the field where the sugar-canes grow; 1 
A few more days till we tot-ter on the road. Then my ( Omit ....... j 
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old Kenrtnck-y home, good-night! Weep no more my la-dy, weep no more to-day I 
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We will lins one iMg for the dd I«tuky t«B«, For the old Kentucky home, far a-waj. 
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PREFACE. 



[ AimoiPATB the 'Wishes of those friends who haye kjndly interested them- 
^es in mj work, by explaining bow ''The Child's 3pok of I^raise" has grown, 
) ''Thb Pabibh HnoTAii." 

At the outset my intention was simply to compile a cpllection of hymns for 

Snnday-sohooi of. the Holy Cross. I was soon, however, induced by t)ie 

nest solicitations of. several of my clerical brethren to adapt music to the 

nns. When I had completed my labours, and the book began to take f yrm, 

>courred to me that it was suited not only to the Sunday-school, but also to 

pie and Confirmation classes, and, possibly, in some instances might be ser- 

'eable to the choir and congregation so far as the Hymns were duly authorized 

^•be used on occasions of public worship. Without over-estimating the impor- 

ewTari. ^^e of my little book, yet honestly rating its powers of, adaptivenesSy I, 

deluded that a comprehensiye title such as '' Thb Pasish Htmnaii, " w;ould. 

tt denote its various uses. But the book, although adapted to the general^ 
rpoaes of the parish, is none the less fitted, as I believe, to tlie special object 
> which it is designed. 

And yet, when I think of the original design to provide a book fpr Sundfiy- 
lools, I imagine a friend, after ghmcing his eyes over the pages of. t}]^ 
mnal, suggesting, with a smile, that I have adhered too rigidly to the ptrinoi- 
enunciated by St. Paul in the familiar vesse : '* When I was a child, I spake 
i> child ; but when I became a man, I put away childish things.'^ Such a friend 
l^ht venture to insinuate that the book is too old-fashioned, too dry and hard- 
sured to suit children's wants and wishes. Xfind it necessary, therefore, by 
" of an apology, to expose more fully the motives which have influenced me 
le selecting the Hymns and the accompanying Tunes. 

*! have long wished to make the learning, ajsf well as the singing of Hymns an 

ortaot element of the Sunday-school exercises, hoping that the Hymns so 

it might be treasured up with other sacred associations, and remembered in 

irer years. In order to effect my purpose, I was accordingly, obliged to 

t Hymns worthy to be enshrined in the memory, provided I could do this with - 

making the book imfit for present uses. After a careful consideration of 

subject, and relying somewhat^ upon the results of my own experience, I 

ed the conclusion, that in adapting Hymns to the age, the mental and 

^ " t qualifications of childrnn, it is not necessary to restrict one's self in the 

" ' "" *o baby -talk and nursery jingles — that a Hymn with holy thougrhts ex- 
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pressed in good, strong English may prove even to children as acceptable as the 
the vapid, maudlin verses of the popular, childish, rhyme-e£Etasions of the day- 
that if children must be fed "like babes" there is nothing to justify feeding 
them with skimmed milk; that, on the contrary, we should endeavour to fumiah 
a more substantial sort of nutriment, which may serve to "bring them up in the 
nurture and admonition of the LoitD.*' 

Similar remarks are applicable to the Tunes which are here adapted to the 
Hymns. In contrast with the popular Simdaynschool songs and melodies, I am 
aware that some of the music in this Hymnaii may seem to be too severe and 
difficult. And I am ready to admit that in many instances the tunes are not d 
that pecuh'ar style which "takes" or "can be taken " at first hearing or sight 
They rmtst be learnt under the instruction of a choir-master or precentor, — a noo 
essary official, in my opinion, in every well organized Sunday-schooL Thia, 
by-the-way, may be the most practicable mode of introducing congregational 
singing into the Ohprch. 

I avail myself of this opportunity to acknowledge the kindness of the friendi 
who have so generously helped me in my work. From my much revered and 
more than much-loved friend^ the Bev. Dr. MimiiENBEBa, I have received fresl 
signs of sympathy and regard in the words and notes which he has contributed 
to this HvMNAii. With a name so honoured and so fondly remembered, I am glal 
to join the names of other brethren, the Bev. Drs. Geeb and Hodges, and the 
Bev. Messrs. Leiohton Coleman, Wm. H. Cooke, John Henby Hopkins, Jr., 
John C. MxddiiBTON, J. B. Tibbits, and E. SoiJiiDAT Widdemeb, who, by their 
offerings of love and devotion, have added so much to the worth of this service 
of Sacred Song. I no less heartily express my obligations to Messrs. G. Baksb, 
Prof, of Music ; B. H. Hatjj, Esq.; H. 0. Lookwood, Esq.; S. B. Saxton, Esq. ; K» 
B. Wabeen, Esq. ; G. Wm. Wabben, Professor of Music and Ghoir-Mastor of th< 
Church of the Holy Trinity, Brooklyn, L. I. ; J. H. Wniiioox, Mus. Doc. ; ani 
particularly to Mr. Wm. W. Boussbait, Organist of St. John's Church, Troy, o; 
whose experience and success in teaching children to sing Hymns and Carols 
have much relied in selecting the tunes, and for whose efficient co-operation my 
thEtnks are especially due. 

When I add that the music has been carefully revised by William H 
WaijTeb, Mus. Doc, Organist and Director of the Choir of Trinity Chapel, and 
Organist of Columbia College, New York, I feel as if I could give no better 
assurance of my desire to furnish ''The Pabish Hymnaij" with all the advan- 
tages and attractions of science and art. 

J. IRELAND TUCKEB. 

Parsonage of the Holy Gross, Troy, N. T. 
Advent Season, 1869. 
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Symn 1. 



1 f\ SFLENBOUB of the Father's beam, 
vr Who draVst from Light its faintest ray : 
T^vself the Fotmt of eyerv gleam ; 

Day-star, that givest light to day. 

2 Trae Sun of Bighteonsness, nxise 

In sheen of eyer-streaming light, 
Ontponr Thy Sfibit from the skies, 
On mortal sense a radSanoe bright. 

3 O Father, come to help onr tows, 

Thou Fatheb of Almighty Grace : 
Eternal glory crowns Thy raows ; 
Each guilefcil sin do Thou erase. 

4 O strengthen all our Taliani^ deeds ; 

Unpoison Enyy's cruel fietng ; 
Make smooth the rugged path that bleeds ; 
For steady steps on Thee to hang. 

5 Direct and rule the exring soul, 

May chastity unspotted reign ! 
Faith bum with fervour's living coal. 
Unknowing craft's insidious bane ! 

6 In cheerful mood let pass this day ; 

Be modesty the dawning glow ; 
A bright meridian Faith display ; 
. The soul a twilight never know. Amen. 
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1 : "M'E W every morning is the love 
-1-^ Our wakening and nprising prove ; 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought, 
Bestored to life, and power, and thought. 

2, New mercies, each ret;uming day, 
Hover around us while we pray ; 
Kew perils past, new sins forgiven, 
Kew^Qnghts of<poD;i]gB'8iFlK>pes of heaven. 

3'^pn |yac JtiailyxKftfrsft £ini AiiAd 

Be set to hallow all we find. •* • 
• • • • -•• •^••» * • *• • 
• •••••!••- •• «•• 
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Byn/in 2. 

New treasures still, of countless price, 
Grod will provide for sacrifice. 

4 The trivial round, the common task, 
Will furnish aU we ought to ask, 
Boom to ddny ourselves, a toad 
To bring us daily nearer Gk>D. 

5 Only, O Lobd, in Thy dear love 
Fit us for perfect rest above, 

- And help us, this and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pray. Am6xL 
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Mymn 3* 

1 A WAKE, my soul, and with th4 sun 
-ti. Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Bedeem thy misspent moments past, 
And live tms day as if the last ; 
Thy talents to improve take care ; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 



3. Let all thy converse be sincere. 
Thy conscience as the noonday clear ; 
For God's all-seeing eve surveys 
Thy secret thought^ my works and w&j& 

4 Wake, and lift tip thyself, my heart, 
And with the Angels bear thy part ; 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High glory to the eternal King ! 
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Hymn 4. 

1 TESnS, holy^ imdefiled, 
«l Idsten to a little child ; 
Thoa hast sent tha glorioos light 
Chasing &r the silent night 

2 Thoa hast sent the son to shine 
O^er this glorious world of Thine ; 
Warmth to giye, and pleasant glo^, 
On each tender flower helow. 

8 Now the little birds arise. 
Chirping gaily in the skies ; 
Thee their tiny voicea praise 
In the early songs they raise. 

4 non by whom the birds are fed, 
^ .Give to me my daily bread ; 
And Thy Holt Spibit give, 
- Withont whmn I cannot lira. 

6 Make me» Lobd, obedient, mild. 
As becomes a little child ; 
All day long, in every way, 
TeOBh me iniat to do and say. 

6 Help me nerer to forget 

That in Thy great book is set . 
All tiiat children think and say 
. For the awltil Jtidgment Day. 

7 Let me never saya word 

That will jnake Thee angiy, Imssd^ 
/ JB[eJp me so to. live in love, 
As ^niine angels do above. 

8 Make me^LosD, in work andplay. 
Thine more truly every day ; 
And when Thorn at lastosiiall coooie, 
Take me to Thy heavenly home. Amen* 
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Hytnn 5. 



1 pHHIST, Whose glory fills the skks, 
^ Ghbist, the trae, the only Llght» 
Snn of BighteotLsness, arise, 

Triumph o'er the shades of night ; 
Dayspring from on. high be near, 
Daystar in my heart appear. 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom 

When aimnin'd not by Thee ; 
Jo^ess is the day*8 retorn 

Till Thy mercy's beams I see, 
Till they inward light impart, 
- Qlad my eyes, and warm my heart 

8 Visit then this sonl of mine ; 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief ; 
Fill me, Kadiancy Divine ; 
Scatter all my tmbelief ; 
More and more Thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 
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Hymn 6. 

^^ -^ A ® ^^'^ *^® sun's declining rays 
---H il. Towards the eve descend ; 

^'en so our years are ginlring down 
To their appointed end. 



2 LosD, on the Gross Thine Arms were 
To draw ns to the sky ; [streti^d. 



TALUS' CAHON. 



O grant us then that Gross to love, 
And in Those Arms to die. 



3 To God the Fatheb, God the Son, 
And God the Holt Ghost, 
All glory be from Saints on earth, 
And m>m the Angel-host Amen. 
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Symn 7. 



1 rj.Lt)BT to Thee, my God, this night 
^ For all the blessing of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings. 
Under Thine own Almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me, Lobd, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done, 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

B Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Bise gloiiona at the awfiil Day. 



4 O may my soul on Thee repose. 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close, 
Sleep that shall me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 

5 When in the night I sleepless lie. 

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply ; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest. 
No powers of darkness me molest. 

6 Praise God from Whom all blessings flow ; 
Braise Him all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, angelic host; 

Praise Fatheb, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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Symn 8. 



1 QUN of my soul, Thoti SATtotJB deer, 
^ It is Hot nisht if Thoa be near ; 

O may no earth-bom cloud arise 

To bide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep. 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Bavioux's breast. 

8 Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 



4 If some poor wandering child of Th 
Hare spumed to-day th« voice divin 
Kow, Ia)bd, tike gracious work begin 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

5 Watch by the sick ; enzloh the poor 
With blessings from Thy boun^ess a 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night, 
lake in&nt's slumbers, pure and ligl 

6 Gome near and bless us when we va 
Ere throu^ the world our way we'ta 
Till in the ocean of .Thy love 

We lose ouzselvds in Heaven above.t A 
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Hymn 9. 

1 A BIDE with me; fast £edls the eventide : 

JLl. The darkness deepens ; Lobd, with me abide ; 
^When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
'Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see : 

Thou Who changest not, abide with me. 

3 I need Thy presence every passing hour ; 

What but Thy grace can fo'il the tempter's power? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be ? 
Through cloud and sunshine, Lobd, abide with me. 

4 I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless ; ' 
nis have no weight, and tears no bitterness ; 
Where is death's sting, where, grave, thy victory ? 

1 triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 

6 Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing eyes ; 
Shine through mo gloom, and point me to the skies ; 
Heavelfs morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee 
In life, in death, O Loud, abide with me. Amen. 
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3 SLoidj tlie lajs of daylight &de; 

So &ole wiuiin the heart 
llie hopas.in eartlily love and joy. 

That one by one depart : 
Slowly the bnght stars, one by one, 

Within the HesTens^ shine ; — 
Otive us, oh Lobd ! fiee^ hopes in Beamb 

And tnost in things divine. 

4 Let peace, O Losd ! Thy peace, O Gkxn! 

Upon our souls desc^End, 
From midnight feaxs, and perils, Thoa 
, Out trembling hearts defend i 
Give ns a respite from our toil. 

Calm and sobdae oar woes ; 
Through the long day we soffer, Jjomo, 

Oh, give us now repose ! Amen. 
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JBEytnn 11. 



X O WEBT Satioob, Ideas ub ere we go, 
^ Thy word into onr minds instil ; 
And make our Inkewann hearts to glow 

With lowly love and fervent will. 
Through Itfe's long day and death's dark 

night, 
gentle Jesus, be our light. 

i The day is gone, its hours have ran, 
And Thoa hast taken connt of all. 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 
The broken vow, the frequent ML 
Through life's long day and death's dark 
night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light 

J Grant usi dear Losd, from evil ways 
True absolution and release ; 
And bless us, more than in past days, 

With purity and inward peace. 
Through life's long day and death's dark 
night, 
O gentle Jbsub, be our Light 



Do more than pardon ; give us joy. 

Sweet fear, and sober liberty. 
And simple hearts without alloy 

That only long to be like Thee. 
Through life's long day and death's dark 

night 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light. 

Labour is sweet for Thou hast toiled ; 

And care is light for Thou hast cared ; 
Ah ! never let our works be soiled 

With strife, or by deceit ensnared, 
llirough life's long day and deatli's^ dark 

night 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light 

For all we love, the poor, the sad, 
The sinful, unto Thee we call ; 

let Thy mercies make us glad : 
Thou art our Jesus, and our AIL 

Though life's long day and death's dark 
night 

O genUe Jjbsub, be our light Ameo. 
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Hymn 11. 



. 1 O WEET Savioub, bless ns ere we go, 
^^ Thy word into our minds instil ; 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 

With lowly love and fervent will. 
Through life's long day and death's dark 

night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light. 

2 The day is gone, its hours have run, 

And Thou hast taken count of all. 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won. 

The broken vow, the frequent fitlL 
Through life's long day and death's dark 

night, 
O gentle Jestts, be our light. 

3 Grant us, dear Lobd, fi-om evil ways 

True absolution and release ; 
And bless up, more than in past days, • 

With purity and inward peace, 
Through life's long day and death's dark 

night, 
O gentie Jesus, be our Light 
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Do more than pardon, give us joy, 
Sweet fear, and sober liberty, 

And simple hearts without alloy 
That only long to be like Thee. 

Through life's long day and death's dad 
night, 

O genue Jesus, be our Light. 

Labour is sweet, for Thou hast toiled ; 

And care is light for Thou hast cared; 
O ! never let our works be soiled 

With strife, or by deceit ensnared, 
Through life's long day and death's daik 

night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light. « 

For all we love, the poor, the sad, 
The sinfal, unto Thee we call ; 

O let Thy mercy make us glad : 
Thou art our Jesus, and our All. 

Through life's long day and death's ^ 
night, 

O gentle Jbsub, be onr Light. Amen. 
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Hymn 12. 

3 Though the night be dark and dreary, 

Darkness cannot hide from Thee ! 
Thoti our shepherd, never weary, 
Watchest where Thy people be. 

Hallelujah^ 

4 Should swift death this night o'ertake os, 

And our bed become our tomb, 
May the mom in heav'n awake us, 
C^ad in bright and deathless bloom. 

Halleltgah, &c. 



18 



I 



TWniOHT. 



iStietiiitg. 



I 



I 






I 



i 



£ 



-«- 



— ^>- 



■^i- 



:^ 



^ 



L 



^-T 



^t5»- 



2z: 



"i^ 



X 



■Oh 



m 



& 



/TS 



/T\ 



^ 



? 



• I 



^ 






X: 



r 



I 



^ 



fe^ 



/7\ 



^ 



■^- 



# 



^ 



^ 



-<^ 



^P=F= 



2^ 



-1^ -P^ t^ 



^ 



v^ 



^ 



=^ 



-^ 



X 



»- 



^ 



■« — ' 



e 



^^ 






^ — * 

■* — y 



A • ms 






3Z: 



f=f 



^ 



1 O^HE 8im is sinking iieust, 
X The daylight dies ; 
Let love awake, and pay 

Her evMiing sacrifice. 

2 As CHBterr upon ^e Cross 

His head inclined, 
And ta his Fathbb's hands 
His parting soul resigned ; 

3 So now herself my soul 

Would wholly give 
Into His saered charge, 
In Whom all spirits liye ; 

4 So now betieathJHis eye 

Would calmly rest, 

EUPOZIA. 
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Hymn 13. 

Withoat a wish or thought 
Abiding in the breast ; 

5 Save that His Will be done, 
Whate'er betide ; 
• Dead to herself^ and dead 
In Him to all beside. 

6' Thus wonld I liye ; yet now 
Not I, bat He* 
In all "BiA power and loye 
Henceforth alive in me. 



7 One Sacred Tbdott I 
Chie LoBD DivitnB ! 
May I be ever His, 
And He for ever mine. 
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Myntn 14. 



1 XfOW the day is over, 
-L 1 Night is (hrawing nigh. 
Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky. 



2 Nowithe darkness gathers, • 
Stars begin to peep, 
Birds, and beasts, and flowers 
Soon wiU be asleep. 
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3 Jesu, giye. tlie weary 

Oalm and sweet repose, 
With Thy tenderest blessizig 
"Mdj our eyelids close. 

4 Ghrant to little children 

Yisions bright of Thee, 
Gnard the sauor's tossing 
On the deep blue sea. 

5 OomfoTt every^ sufferer 

Watching late in pain. 
Those who plan some evil 
From theur sin restrain. 



6 Throngh the long night watches 

May Thine Angels spread 

Their white wings above me, 

Watching round my bed. 

7 When the morning wakens, 

Then may I arise 
Pure and fresh and sinless 
In Thy Holy Eyes. 

8 Qlory to the Fatheb, 

Glory to the Son, 
And to Thee, Blest Sfebit, 
Whilst all ages run. Amen. 
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15. 

Guard us waldng, ^^nard ns sleeping, 

And, when we die, 
May we in Thy mighty keeping 

AU peaceful lie : 
When the last dread call shall wake ns. 
Do not Thou our Gk>D forsake us, 
But to reign in glory take us 

With Thee vb' high. Amen. 



Mymn 

*Tj.OD, who" niadest eieirth and heaven, 2 

' vT Darkness and light ; 
Who the dar for toil hast given. 

For rest the nigbt ; 
May Thine angel guards defend us. 
Slumber sweet ThV meircy send ns. 
Holy dreams and hopes attend ns, 
- This Uvelong night ' 
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Hymn 

1 A LIGHT of life, O Saviour dear, 
yf Before we sleep, bow down Thine ear ; 
Throagh day and dark, o'er land and sea, 
We have no other hope but Thee. 

2 Oft from Thy royal road we part^ 
Lost in the mazes of the h&eat ; 
Our lamps pnt out, our course forgot. 
We seek for GrOD, and find Him not 

3 What sudden sunbeeuns cheer our sight ! 
What dawning risen upon the night I 



16. ' ^ ^ 

Thou giy'st Thyself to us, and we 
Find Guide and Path and all in Tb 

Through day and darkness, Savioi] 
Abide with us more nearly near ; 
Till on Thy fiwe we lift our e^es. 
The Sun of Gk)D's own Paradise. 

Praise God, our Maker and our Fr 
Praise Him thro' time, till time sha 
Till psalm and song His Name ador 
Through Heaven's great day of Eve 
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JBEymn 



1 'pHE day is past and over ; 
JL All tlianks, O Lobd, to ThcjB ; 
I pray Thee now that sinless 

The hours of dark may be : 
O Jesu, keep me in Thy sight. 
And guard me through the coming night. 

2 The joys of day are over ; 

I lift my heoxt to Thee, 
And ask Thee that offenceless 

The hours of dark may be : 
O Jesxj, keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming night. 

3 The toils of day are over ; 

I raise the h3ann to Thee, 
And ask that free from peril 



17. 

The hours of dark may be ; 
O Jesx7, keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming : 

Listen mine eyes, O Saviour, 

Or sleep in death shall I, 
And he, my wakeful tempter, 

Triumphantly shall cry 
He could not mi^e their darlmess I 
Kor save them through the hours of] 

Be Thou my soul's preserver. 
For Thou alone dost know 

How manv are the perils 
Through which I nave to go ; 

O loving Jbbu, hear my oalL 

And guard and save me from them i 
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ODAY of rest and gladness, 
O day of joy and light, 
balm of care and se^ess, 

Most beautiful, most bright ; 
On tbee, the high and lowly 

Through ages joined in tune, 
Sing Holy, Holy, Holy, 
To the great God Wune. 

On tbee at the creation 
Tbe light first had its birth, 

On tbee for our salvation 
Chbist rose from depths of earth ; 

On thee our Lobd victorious 
Tbe Spikit sent from heaven ; 

And thus on thee most glorious 
^ A triple light was given. 

Thou art a holy ladder 
Where Angels go and come ; 

Each Sunday find us gladder, 
Nearer to neaven, our home ; 



A day of sweet refection 

Itou art, a day of love, 
A day of resurrection 

From earth to things above. 

To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly Manna fialls ; 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls ; 
Where Gospel light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams. 
And living waters fiowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 

New graces ever gaining 

From this, our day of rest. 
We reach the rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest. 
To Holt Ghost be praises, 

To Fatheb and to Son ; 
The Church her voice upraises 

To Thee, blest Thbeb in One. Amen. 
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TIIT^LCOME, sweet day of rest, 
V V That saw the Lobd arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 
^ And these rejoicing eyes. 

2:TheEiNQ himself . comes near 
To feast his saints to-day ; 
Here may we sit, and see him here. 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

HOHEKLOHE. 



One day amidst the place 

Where Jesus is within. 
Is better than ten thousand days 

Of pleasure and of sin. 

My willing soul would stay 

In such a frame as this. 
Till it is call*d to soar away 

To everlasting Uiss. Ainen. 

From F. Weber's '^'ChutxhofEnglcmd CJwral-BookJ' 




Hymn 

1 TT7ELC0ME, sacred day of rest ; 
VV Sweet repose from worldly care ; 
Day above all days the best. 

When our souls for heaven prepare ; 
Day when our Eeheemer rose, 
Victor o'er the hosts of hell : 
Thus He vanquished aU our foes ; 
Let our Hps His glory tell. 



20. 

Gracious Lobd, we love this day. 

When we hear Thy holy Word ; 
When we sing Thy praise, and pray : 

Earth can no such joys afford. 
But a better rest remains, 

Heavenly Sabbaths, happier da;ys ; 
Best from sin, and rest from, pains, 

Endless joys and endless praise. Ainen. 




JBEymn. 

1 mniS Jft the daj.of light : 
J- Let there be Kght to-day : 
Day-mring, rise upon onr night, 
And chase its gloom away. 

8 Hiis is the day of rest : 

Onr failing strength renew ! 
On weary brarn and troubled breast 
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew^ 

3 "Hub is the day of peace : 
Iby peace onr spirits fill ; 



21. 

Bid Thon.the blast of discord cease. 
The wayed of strife be stilL 

This is the day of prayer : 
Let earth to heaven draw near : 

IJfMap-sxtr hearts to seek Thee there; 
Ck)me down to meet us here. 

This i9 the first of days ; 

Send forth Thy quickening breath. 
And wake dead souls to love and praise, 

O Vanquisher of death ! Amen. 

CajiBJLES Stegqaix, Hub. Doc. 




The day of praise is done ; 
* The evening shadows fall ; 
«t pass not from us with the sun, 
%6 Light that lightenest all. 

Around Thy throne on hieh, 
^^Hiere night can never be, 
-t^ white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless songs to Thee. 

Too faint, our anthems here i 
Too soon of praise we tire ; 

■°°* oh, the strains how fall and clear 
Of tha^t eternal choir ! 



Hymn 22. 

4 Yet, LoBB, to Thy dear will 
If Thou attune the heart. 

We in Thine Migel's music still 
lifciy bear our lower part. 

5 'Tis Thine each soul to calm, 
Each wayward thought reclaim, 

And make our daily life a pssJm 
Of glory to Thy name. 

6 Shine Thou within us, then, * 
» A day that knows no end. 

Till songs of angels and of men 
In perfect, praise shall blend. Amen. 
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Hymn 23. 



1 T ! He comes in clonds descending, 
-La Once for favoared sinners slain ; 
Thous^d thousand saints attending, 

Swell tlie triumph of His train : 

Alleluia ! 
Chbist appears on earth againv 

2 Every eye shall now behold Him 

Bohed in dreadful majesty ; 
They who set at naught and sold Him, 
Pierced and nailed Him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing, 
Shskll the true Messisdi see. 

3 Those dear tokens of His Passion 

Still His wounded Body bears ; 
Cause of endless exultation 
To Hi s ra nsomed worshippers ; 

mth what rapture 
Gaze we on those glorious scars. 

4 Yea, Amen, let all adore Thee, 

High on Thin« eternal throne ; 
Saviotjb, take the power and glory ; 
Claim the kingdoms for Thme own : 

O come quickly I 
Alleluia I Amen. 
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CAMBBIDOE. First Tune. 

HA 



airbcnt. 



BeT. B. Haxbibon. 




^rf \i ^jj\ 



T 



A 



4^ ri 



7H ^ 



PP^ 



-^- 



-^ 



'^ 



1 



A 




1 VE servants of the Lobd, 

-L Each in his office wait, 
Observant of His heavenly word. 
And watchful at His gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright, 

And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins as in His sight, 
For awful is His Name. 

3 Watch, *tis your Lobd's command ; 

And while we speak, He's near : 



And at the signal of His hand. 
Be ready to appear. 

3 O happy servant he 

In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lobd with rapture see, 
And be with honour crowned. 

5 Chbist shall the banquet spread 
With His own ro^ hand, ^ 
And raise that fedthful servant's head 
Amidst the angelic bajid^Amen. 
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ADViNT CALL. 



Words and Music hy Bev. Wif. A. Mtthlenbebo, D.D. 
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^Hymn 25. 



ABE I ye faithful, rouse from sleeping ! 
Strikes th^^.dvent bell again : 
\ih. the Church voiir watch be ^eping — 
)uder grows •er old refrain : 
Allelnia, 
Fesub, come to judge and reign ! ^ 

flows on the tide of ages ; 

its fiillnesf; signs appear : 
i&xA, by the prophet pages, 
)em to tell the Coming near. 

Alleluia, 
^elcome, Lobd and Satiottb dear ! 



3 Waxeth cold the love of many ; 

Waxeth hot the Devil's spite ; 
Few the steadfast-^hardly any 
Daring for the True and Bight) 

Alleluia, 
Jesus, come in Thine own might ! 

4 List, the seventh trumpet pealing — 

While the world keeps on its ways, 
Sudden shows the last revealing ; 
Sudden breaks the Day of days : 

Alleluia, 
LoBD, come when Thou wilt, we'll piteise. 



5 Join their cry whoVe gone before us, 
Longing for the final doom : 
Theirs and ours Bedemption's Chorus, 
Come, Lobd Jestjs, quickly come. 

Alleluia, 
Even so, Lobd Jestjs, come. Amen. 
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Hymn 26. 



1 T^HAT day of wrath, that dreadful day, 
X When heaven and earth shall pass 

away, 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
How shall we meet that dreadful day? 

2 When, shrivelling like a parched scroll, 
. The flaming heavens together roU ; 



EXPECTATION. 



When londer yet, and yet more dread. 
Swells the high trump that wakes thft^ 
dead : 



3 Oh ! on that day, that wrathful day. 
When man to judgment wakes troni cl 
Be thou, O Chbist, the sinner's stay, 
Though heaven and earth shall pass a^ 
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Hymn 27. 

1 TTATL I Thou long-expected Jesus, 
J-l Bom to set thy people free : 
From our sins and fears release us. 

Let us find our rest in Thee. 

2 Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of all the saints, Thou art ; 
Long desired of every nation, 
Joy of every waiting heart. 



3 Bom Thy people to deliver, 

d, 



Bom a child, yet God our King, 
Born to reign in us for ever. 
Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 

4 By Thine own eternal Spirit, 
Eule in all our hearts alone ; 
By Thine all-sufficient merit, 
Baise us to Thy glorious throne. Ameo. 



I 



J 



MEHSEISSOHK 



(ttibi^isttnag. 



29 



Mendelghohm. 




^^^.^^lE^i^g 



^^^^^ 



■»■ 



?z: 






-i- Irrs 



P^PT^ 



^ — p2 



1 &- 



:t:: 



i 



f=a 



-si— B*— r 



^^^^ ^g^ 



— « — 



IT 



W= 



5^5iE^€4z:t: 



$ 



^4^ 



::^^ 



^p 



— -,$»- 



ei 









- 

31 



J 



P-^.^- 



-f2_-eL^ 



-<5^ 



)rgan PedaU | 




V — -i » »» 



P 



-fi 



=22: 



-15^ 



i 



. ** Hymn 

1 TTABK ! the heraii-angels'siijg 
■tl Glory to the new-^opi EiNa, 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled. 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise, • 

Jom the triumph of the skies ; 
With the angelic host proclaim 
Chbist is bom in Bethlehem. 

Hark ! the herald-angels sing 

Glory to the new-bom Kino. 



28. 

I CHEisT,by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, tne Everlasting Lobd, 
Late in time behold Him come. 
Offspring of a Virgin's womb. 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see. 
Hail, the Incarnate Deity ! 
Pleased as Man with man to dwell, 
Jesus, our Emmanueii. 

Hark ! the herald-angels sing 
Glory to the new-bom King. 



3 Hail, the heaven-bom Prince of Peace ! 
Hail, the Sun of Bighteousness ! 
Light and life to all Ho brings, 
Bisen with healing in His wings. 
Mild He lays His glory by, 
Bom that man no more may die. 
Bom to raise the sons of earth, 
Bom to give them second birth. 
Hark ! the herald-angds sing 
Glory to the new-bom Kino. Amen. 
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Symn 29. 

1 /*1HRISTIANS, awake, salute the nappy mom, ^ 
>->' Whereon the Savioub of mat^nd was bom ; ^ 
Else to adore the mystery of love, 

Which hosts of angels chanted frmii above ; 
With them the joyfnl tidings firs4f%^an 
Of God Inoaenatb and the Virgiat^^oN. 

2 Then to the watchful shepherds it was told. 
Who heard the angelic herald's voice : "Behold, 
I bring good tidings of a Savioue's birth 

To you and all the nations upon earth : 

This day hath Gk>D fulfilled His promised word, 

This day is bom a Savioub, Chbist the IjObd." 

8 He spake ; and straightway the celestial choir 
In hyms of joy, unknown before, conspire : 
The praises of redeeming love they sang. 
And heaven's whole orb with alleluias rang : 
God's highest glory was their anthem still, 
^ace upon earth, and unto men good-wilL 

4 To Bethlehem straight th'enlightened shepherds ran, 
To see the wonders God had wrought for man : 
Then to their flocks, still praising uod, return, 
And their glad hearts with holy rapture bum : 
To all the joyful tidings they proclaim, 
The first apostles of the Saviour's Name. 
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5 Oh ! may we keep and ponder in onr mind 
Gk)D's wondrous love in saving lost mankind ; 
Trace we the Babe, Who hath retrieved our loss, • 
From the poor manger to the bitter cross ; 
Tread in His steps, assisted b}' His grace, 

Till man's fii'st heavenly state again takes place. . 

6 Then may we hope, the angelic hosts among^ 
To join, redeemed, a glad &umph^t thieng, • 
He that was bom upon this joyfal oay * \ • 
Around us all His glory shall display : ^ 

Saved by His love, incessant we shall sing 
Eternal praise to heaven's Almighty King. Amen. 



21 



AJTGLIA. 




Old Bngluh. 



'^^■^^^^^^^^M 



\ 










^ jljIjI^T g^jq^ 



-^- 



hrfipbgtzs^ 



m 



t up yt y 



e 



5»Ei^^^^g 



:»-*J 







> 




E^ 



^l^f^'^^^^^^g'rfg-gH 



A 



■zt 



g:^:g^5=9i 



-gH^ 



> 

** 



v-^r 






w^ 



W3 — E 

rt 

Symtt 30. 
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1 XXTHILE shepherds watch'd their flocks 

' » by night. 
All seated on the ground, 
The Angel of the Lokd came down, 
And glory shone around. 

2 " Fear not " said he, — for mighty dread 

Had seized their iaroubled mind — 
** Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 

3 " To you, in David's town this day 

Is bom, of David's line, 
A SAvioiJB,who is Gecbist the Lobd, 
And this shall be the sign : 



4 '* The heavenly babe you there shall find 

To human view display'd 
All meanly wrapt in swathing bands. 
And in a manger laid." 

5 Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 

Appear'd a shining throng 
Of Angels praising God, who thus 
Address'd their joyfal song : — 

6 "All glory be to God on high, 

And to the earth be peace : 
Good- will, henceforth, from heav'n to men. 
Begin and never oease.'* Amen. 



dtffxi^ima^. 



Rev. G. Jabvis Gkeb, D.D. 
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Hymn 31. 



1 TTARK ! whsAi mean those holy voices, 
Xl Sweetly warbling in the skies ? 
Snre th'angelic host rejoices ! 

Loudest Hallelujahs rise. 

2 Listen to the wondrous story 

Which tihey chant in hymns of joy ; 
Glory in the highest, glory ! 
Glory be to God most high. 

3 Peace on earth, good will from heaven, • 

Beaching far as man is foi^ ; ^ 

Souls redeemed and sins for^en, 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

KATIVITY. 
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4 Cbbist is bom, the great Anointed ! 
Heaven and earth His glory sing ! 

Glad receive "Whom God appointed 
For you Prophet, Pbiest, and King. 

5 Hasten^joQortals, to adore Him ; 
Learn His name, and taste His joy, 

Till in heaven you sing before Him, 
Glory be to God most High ! 

6 Let us learn the wondrous story 
Of our great Redeemer's birth ; 

^^ #pread the brightness of His glory, 
Till it cover all the earth. Amen. 

Rev. C. F. CoGHLAw. 
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1 "nPJGHT and joyful is the mom, 
-D Unto us a Child is bom ; 
From the highest realms of heaven, 
Unto us a Son is given. 

2 On His shoulders He shall bear 
Power and Majesty : and wear 
On His vasture and His thigh, 
Names moi9fc awful, names most high. 

3 Wonderful in counsel. He, 
The Licamate Dettt : 



Hymn 32. 
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Sire of ages ne'er to cease, 

Kino of kings, and Prince of Peace. 

4 Gome and worship at His feet. 
Yield to Christ the homage meet ; 
From His manger to His throne, • 
Homage due to God alone 1 Amen. 

Glory be to God on high ! 
Earth, uplift the joyful cry I 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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Hymn S3. 



1 'PHE Son of God, so high, j^ great, 
J- A little child like us woula be ; 
He took our form in low estate, 

And pressed an earthly mother's knee. 

2 And while the homed beasts among, 

In manger rude alone He lay, 
Out in the fields the angels sung, •" 
"A Saviotjb, Chbist, is bom to-day." 

3 We did not hear the angels chime 

Their birthday hymn to shepherd's ear; 
But we can thii]^ at Christmas time. 
How Jesxjb came to help us here. 



4 We cannot run as shepherds ran. 
To kneel beside that manger lone ; 
But we can love our God, made man. 
And worship at His cradle throne. 

5. For us, the King of kings came down. 
For ua He laid His glory by, 

► That we "might wear an angel's crown, 
And live the life that cannot die. 

6 O, teach Thy children, Holy Child, 
That evermore they serve thee thus. 
And lead us by Thy mercy mild 
Up to the Heaven Thou left for us. 

Amen. 
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TASQtUSatSA. FiestTdke. 






AdaptatiM of an Ancient Ckurch Turn. 
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Symn S4. 



1 A NGELS, from the realms of glory 
J\. Wing your flight o'er all the earth 1 



Ye who sang creation's story 
- _ - -- - -^'gt: 

Come, and worship ; : 



Now proclaim Messiah's birth I 

Come, and worship ; 
"Worship Cheist, the new-bom King ! 

2 Shepherds, in the field abiding,^ 

Watching o'er your flocks by night ! 
God with man is now residing, 
Yonder shines the Infant-light. ♦ 

Come, and worship ; :|| 
Worship Chbist. the new-bom King ! 

3 Sages, leave ^our contemplationSj 

Brighter visions beam afar ; 
Seek &e great Desire of nations, 



Ye have seen His natal star : 

Come, and worship ; :1| 
Worship Chbist, the new-bom King. 

4 Saints, before the altar bending, 

Watching long in hope and fear ! 
Suddenly the Lord, descending. 
In his temple shall appear : 
•Come, and worship ; :i| 
Worship Chbist, the new-bom King ! 

5 LoKD of Heaven ! we adore Thee, 

GrOD the Fathee, God the Son, 
God the Spirit, One m glory 
On the same eternal Throne ; 

Alleluia, :|| 
Lord of heaven, Three in One. 



HYMN" 34. SicooND Tune. 
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Angels, from the realms of glory. Wing your flight o'er all the earth ; Ye who sang creation's 
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■ Hymn 

1 ANCE in wgral David's Citv 
V/ Siood a lowly cattle ahed, 
'Where a mother laid her Bab;, 

In a Bumger for His bed ; 
Ubi7 was that mother mild, 
Jesus Chbki her little Child- 
3 Be came down to earth from heaveit 

Who is QoD and Lobd of all, 
Aad His shelter waa a stable. 

And His oiadle was a stall : 
With the poor, and mean, and lowly, 
Lived on earth our Satioeb Holy. 
8 And, thio' all His wondrons childhood. 

He would honour, and obey, 
Love, and watch the towly maiden 

In whose gentle aims He lay ; 
CluistiBn children all must be 
Uild, obedient, good as He. 



35. 

4 For He is onr childhood's Pattern, 

Day by day liie ub He grew. 
He was little, weak, and hetoless, 

Tears and smiles like us He knew ; 
And He feeleth for our sadness, 
And He Bharetb in oar gladness. 
6 And onr ^es at last stiall see Bim, 

Throngh His own redeeming love. 
For that Child so dear and gentie 

la our LoBn in heaven above : 
And He leads Bis children on 
To the place where He is gone. 
6 Not in that poor lowly stable, 

With the oien standing by, 
We shall sea Him ; but id heaven 

Set at God'b right hand on high : 
When like stars His children crowned 
All in white shall wait aiound. Amen. 
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ANOIXV H7HK. 



©itcumnBCott. 

An Abridgment qf ^Angels* Song.' Ohlando Gibbons. 




Hymn 36. 



1 'T'HE WoED, with God the Fatheb One, 
JL Before the heaVns and earth were made, 
l3 now the Virgin's new-bom Son, 

Upon her lowly bosom laid. 

2 Already on His sinless Head 

The streams of wrath begin to flow ; 
Already on His infant bed 
The taste of grief He deigns to know. 



3 TJ|B lowliest poverty He bears 

That we may be with wealth supplied, 
He weeps : O precions grief and tears ! 
Through Him the world is purified. 

4 jEsu,who camcst from on high 

To be the Lamb for sinners slain. 
Leave nofc Thy ransomed flock to die. 
Nor let Thy toil be spent in vain. Amen. 
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OBEDIENCE. 



(From, ^Narrative Hymns.') 
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Hymn 37. 



1 pHRISTIAN children must be holy, 
v>/ Serving God from day to day ; 
Never is the time too early, 

For a Christian to obey. 

2 Jestts taught us in his childhood, 

Only eight short days He saw 
Ere He suffered circumcision, 
And obeyed His Father's law. 

3 He, who is our great example. 

Let no moment run to loss ; 



Not one precious hour He wasted. 
From the cradle to the cross. 

4 Soon He sorrow'd, soon He suflfer'd, 

We must meek and gentle be ; 
Little pain and childish trial. 
Ever bearing patiently. 

5 Soon He showed a Son's obedience : 

"We must early learn to do 
Not our own will, but our Father's, 
And be found obedient too. Amen. 
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Hymn 38, 

1 T\AY9 and momenta gaicklffljing 
-L' Blend the living with the dend : 
Soon will jOQ and I be lying 
Eocli within our narrow bed. 



3 Soon onr aoula \o God Who gave them 
Will hftva sped their rapid flight ; 
Able DOW by grace to save them, 
0, that whUe we can we migbt ! 

lAfl^ tJiF. fimrih wrse* 



JfiBU, btflnitei Bedee^eb, 
Maker of this migb^ frame, 

Teach, O teaoh us to rememb<^ 
What we are, aad whence we o 



4 Whence we cnme, and whither wending; 
Soon we maEt through darkneaa go, 
To inherit bliss unending 
Or eternity of woe. 
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Ilymn 39. 
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1 T^OR Thy mercy and Thy grace 
i- Constant through another year 
Hear our song of thankfubiess ; 

Jesu, our Bedeemer, hear. 

2 In our weakness and distress, 

Eock of Strength, be Thou our stay; 
In the pathless wilderness 
Be our true and living way. 

3 Who of us death's awful road 

In the coming year shall tread. 



With Thy red .>nd stafiF, O God, 
Comfort 7.'hou his dying bed. 

4 Make us faithful, make us pure, 

Ke^ us Bvermore Thine own, 
Help Thy stT^ants to endure. 
Fit us for ui:e promised crown. 

5 So within Thy palace gate 

We shall praise, on golden strii)^, 
Thee the oiily Potentate, 
LoBD of lords, and KiNa of kings. 
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1 r\ OD of mercy, God of grace, 
^ Shew the brightness of Thy Face ; 
Shine upon us, Savioue, shine, 
Fill Thy Church- with light divine ; 
And Thy saving healtl* extend 
Unto earth's remotest end. 

2 Let the people praise Thee, Loed 
Let Thy love on all be poured ; 
Let the nations shout and sing 



Symn 40. 

Glory to thtir Savioue Kino ; 
At Thy Feet their tribute pay. 
And Thy hcly Will obey. 

3 Let the people praise Thee, Loed ; 
Earth shall then her fruits afford ; 
God to mar His blessing give, 
Man to God clevoted live ; 
All below, and all above, 
One in joy, an J light, and love. Ameii' 
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Hymn 41. 



1 XT AIL to the Lord's Anointed, 
■tl Great David's greater Son ; 
Hail, in the*time appointed, 

His reign on earth begun ! 
He comes to break oppression. 

To set the captive free, 
To take away trangression, 

And rule in equity. 

2 He comes with succour speedy. 

To those who suffer wrong. 
To help the poor and needy. 

And bid the weak he strong ; 
To give them songs lor sighing, 

Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condemn' d and dying, 

Were precious in His sight. 



3 He shall descend like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth ; 
And love and joy, like flowers. 

Spring in His path to birth : 
Before Him, on the mountains. 

Shall peace, the herald go ; 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 

i To him shall prayer unceasing, 

And daily vows ascend : 
His kingdom, still increasfaig, 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove : 
His Name shall istand for ever : 

That Name to us is Love. Amen. 
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Mymn 42* 

8 Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion. 
Odours of Edom, and offerings divine. 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean. 
Myrrh from the foreet, and gold from the mine. 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation. 

Vainly vrith gifts would his favour secure : 
Bicher by far is the heart's adoration, 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 
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Qerman. Arranged ly W. H. Monk. 
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Mymn 43. 



1 A S with.^dness men of old 
-^ Did tne guiding star behold ; 
As with joy they h^ed its light. 
Leading onward, beaming bright ; 
So, most gracious Lobd, may we 
Evermore be led to Thee. 

2 As with joyful steps they sped 
To that lowly manger-bed ; 
There to bend the knee before 

Him Whom heaven and earth adore ; 
So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek the mercy-seat. 

3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bare ; 
So may we with holy joy, 



Pure and free from sin's alloy, 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
Chbist ! to Thee our heavenly Kino. 

4 Holy Jesus, every day 
Keep us in the naAow way ; 
And when earthly things are past, 

. Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide. 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 

5 In the heavenly country bright 
Need they no created light ; 
Thou its Light, its Joy, its Grown, 
Thou its Sun which goes not 4own ; 
There for ever may we sing 
Alleluias to our King. Aiuen. 
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Aymn 44. 



1 A LLELUIA ! peace-instillmg 
-ti. Strain of eyerlastmg praise, 
Alleluia ! Bweetly thtilliug 

Key-note of the Angel's lays,— 

Hark ! in glory 
'Tis the eternal chant they raise. 

2 Alleluia ! Church -victorious, 

Join the concert of the sky ; 
Alleluia ! bn^ht and glorious, 
Lift, ye saints, this strain on high ; 

We poor exiles 
Join not yet your melody. 

TTJKNAU. 



3. Alleluia ! songs of gladness 

Suit not souls with anguish torn : 
Alleluia ! soimdH of sadness 
Best become our state forlorn : 

Our olfences 
Wo with bitter tears must mourn. 

4 But our eariest supplication. 

Holt Lord, we raise to Thee ; 

Visit us with Thy salvation, 

Make us all Thy joys to see. 

Alloluia ! 

Ours at larii>th this strain shall be. 

^ Amen. 

Qermon^' 




Hymn 45. 



1 O WEET the moments, rich in blessing, 
*^ Which before the Cross I spend, 
Life, and health, and peace possessing 

From the sinner's dying Friend. 

2 Here I rest for ever viewing 

^ercy poured in streams of Blood ; 
i^ecious drops, my soul^bedewing, 
- Plead and claim my peace with Gk>D. 



3 Truly blessed 'S the station. 

Low beforo His Qqoss to lie, 
Whilst I see ilivine compassion 
Beaming in His languid Eye. 

4 LoBD, in ceaieless contemplation 

Fix my tharklul heart on Thee, 
TiU I taste Thy fuU salvation. 
And Thine impelled glory see. Amen- 
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A-men. 






Mymn 46. 



ALLELUIA, Bong of sweetness, 
Voice of joy that cannot die ; 
At.t.v.t.ttta is tiie anthem 

Ever dear to choirs on high ; 
In the house of God abiding, 
Thus tliey sing eternally. 

At.lelttia thou resoundest, 
True Jerusalem and free ; 

AixELUiA, joyful Mother, 
All thy children sing with thee ; 

But by Babylon's sad waters 
Mourning exiles now are we. 

SICILIAN HABINEBS' HYMK. 



3 Alleluia cannot always 

Be our song while here below ; 
Allelttia. our transgressions 

Make us for a while forego : 
For the solemn time is coming 

When our tearafor sin must flow. 

4 Therefore in our hymns we pray Thee 

Grant us. Blessed Teinity, 
At the last to keep Thine Easter 

In our Home beyond the sky : 
There to Thee for over singing 

Allklxtll joyfully. Amen. 
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Hymn 47. 

' *' (\ MOST merciful ! 

•• v/ O most bountiful I 
(^OD the Father Almighty^ 
By the Redeemer's 
Sweet intercession, * 



*. 
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Hear us, help us, when we cry ! Amen. 
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BEDHEAD. First Tiwe. 



BicHD. Bedhead. 
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Mymn 48. 



1 TJ OCK of Ages, cleft for me, 
XV Let me hide myself in thee : 
Let the water and the blood, 
From Thy side, a healing flood, 
Be of sin the double cure. 

Save from wrath, and make me pure. 

2 Should my tears for ever flow, 
Should my zeal no languor know, 
This for sm could not atone, 



Thou must save, and Thou alone ; 
In my hand no price I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
"When mine eyelids close in death. 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold Thee on Thy throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee. Amen. 
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1 TJEST of the Tveary, 
-tv Joy of the sad, 
HOT)e of the dreary, 

Light of the glaid ; 
Home of the stranger. 

Strength to the end, 
Refage from danger, 

Savioub and Friend. 

2 Pillow where lying. 

Love rests its head. 
Peace of the dying. 

Life of the dead ; 
Path of the lowly, 

Prize at the end, 
Breath of the holy, 

Savioub and Friend. 



ROUSSEAU. 



Symn 49. 

3 When my feet stnmble 
To Thee I cry, 

Crown of the humble, 
Cross of the high. 

Wheainy steps wander. 
Over me bend, 

Truer and fonder, 
* Savioub and Friend. 

4 Ever confessing 
Thee, I will raise 

Unto Thee blessing. 
Glory and praise ; 

All my endeavour, 
World without end. 

Thine to be ever, 
Savioub and fSriend. 



Wm. W. Rotjsseau. 







Mymn SO. 

1 ^T> IDE on 1^ A o^iaJthajesty I 
'X\i Hark, alliH^e tnbes J^pBanna cry ; 



Thine humble "fcast pur8i]£|3 his road. 
With palms ancRpattcr^ Armenia strewed. 

2 Bide on ! ride on iii32ai)e8t||| i 
In lowly pomp ride on to die I 

Chbist, Thy triumphinow begin 
O'er captive death and conquered sin. 

3 Ride on! ride on in majesty!^ 

The winged sqnadro^of il^skjip > 



t 



Xiook (tovn with Bad ana wandering eyos, 
^ To»se9the-app^achinff Sacrifice. % 

4 Eida 0*1 ride on iifmaj'eB^I 
,?rhjy last and fiercest strife is nigh ; 
Til© Bather* oiFhIs sapphire throne. 
Expoirta fii^bwn anoiu||^dW9oK. 

R Hide onj jid<^ on in njad^^y ! '*^ 

In lowly ponit>ride on to die ; 
Bow "niy meek rfea^to mortal pain. 
Then take, O God ! Thy power, and reign. Amen. 
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Symti 51. 



1 VTEARER, my God, to Thee, 
i^ Nearer to Thee ; V 
E'en though it be a cross 

That raiseth mei 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee I 

2 Though, like a "wanderer, 

The sun gone down, 
Barkness comea over me, 

My rest a stone : 
Yet in my dreamsS'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee ! 

Nearer to Thee I 



3 There let my way appear 

Steps unto heaven : 
All that Thou sendest me. 

In mercy given : 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my Gob, to Thee ! 

Nearer to Thee, 

4 Then, with my waking thoughts 

Bright with thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs 

Bethels I'll raise : 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee ! Amen. 
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Hymn S2* 



n 



1 " VTEABER, my God, to thee ! 

i^ Hear Thou my prayer ; 

E'en though a heavy cross 

Fainting I bear, 
Still all my prayer shall be, 
"Nearer, my Goi^to Thee: 
Nearer to Thee r* 

m 

2 If, -vehere they led my Lobd, 

I toq'amrjsom^ ^ 

Plamij|gin£, steps in Bis, ^ 

"V^^^aorf fmd worn ; 
May the path carry me 
"NearM^ mypoD, to Thee : 

3 If Thou tho piip of pain 
# Givest to d*tok, ;• 

Let not my trei]|^ding lip 

From the ^S.u'^ht shrink ; 
So by my woes t^ 1i • 
** Nearer, my GorffV) Thee ; 
Nearer to Thee r" 



4 Though the great battle rage 

Hotly around, 
Still where my Captain fights 

Let me be found ; 
Through toils and strife to be 
"Nearer, my God, to Thee ; 

Nearer .tp Thee ! " 

5 when, my course finished, I 

Brea&e my la&^ breath, 
Ent'ring the shadowy ^ 

Valley of d^tth ; 
Ev'n there I still shall bo 
"Nearer, myjGoD, to Thee I 
^^ Nearer tc^y^e ! " 

6 And when Thou, Lc||a>> once more 
^ G16rioiii% shplt coflae, • 

t)h I for a dwelmig-place, 
Jn Thy^bright home I 
ipThrtiU^ alL etemify 

'NeaOT, jily God, to Thee , 
Neaier to Thee ! * Asjjj^ 
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Mymn S3. 



1 ■pOBTY days and forty niglits 

-*- Thou -wast &stliig in the wild ; 
Forty days and forty nights 
Tempted, and yet iindefiled. 

2 Sunbeams scorcliing all the day ; 

Chilly dew-drops nightly shed ; 
Prowling beasts about Thy way ; 
Stones Thy pillow; earth Thy bed. 

3 Shall not we Thy sorrow share, 

And from earthly joys abstain, 
Fasting with nnceasmg prayer, 
Glad with Thee to suSbr pain ? 



4 And if Satan, vexing sore, 

Flesh or spirit shonld assail. 
Thou, his Yanqoisher before, 
Grant we may not itdnt or £uL 

6 So shall we have peace divine ; 

Holier gladness ours shall be ; 
' Bonnd ns, too, shall angels shine, 

Such as ministered to Thee. 

6 Keep, O keep ns, Sayiottb dear, 
Ever constant by Thy side ; 
That with Thee we may appear 
At th'etemal Eastertide. Amen. 



Hmor 58. Second Tunis. 



[Words above,) 
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JSCymn 54, . 



1 li/rY faith looks up to Thee, 
-AM. Thou Lamb of Calvary 

Sayioxtb divine ! 
Now hear me while I piay : 
Take all my guilt away ; 
O let me from this day 

Be wholly Thine ! 

2 May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 

My zeal inspire ! 
As Thofl hast died for me, 
O may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire ! 



8T. PHTTiTP. 



3 While life's dark maze I tread, 
And grie& aronnd me spread. 

Be Thou my guide f 
Bid darkness tuTn to day, 
Wipe sorrow's tear8-away» 
Nonlet me ever stray 

From Thee aside. 

4 When eeds life transient cbeam. 
When death's cold sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll : 
Blest Saviottb ! then in ioye 
Fear and distrust remove : 
O bear me safe above, 

A ransom'd soul I Amen. 



W. H. Moax. 




1 T ORD, in this Iliy mercy's day 
-^ Ere it pass for a^e away, 
On our knees we fall and pray« 

2 Holy Jesit, grant us tears, 
Fill us with heart-seasching fears 
Ere that awful doom appears. 

3 LoBD, OD us Thy Spirit pour, 
Kneeling lowly at the door, 
Ere it close for evermore. * 



tOymn SS', 

4 By Thy night of agony, 
By Tl^ sapphcatu^ cx^^ ^ 
tff Thy willingness to die, 

5 By Thy tears of, bitter woe 
For Jerusalem bdow, * 
Let ns not Th^ love forego. * 

6 Grant us 'neath Thy wings a place, * 
Lest we lose this clay of grace 
Ero we chcll behold Thy fivco. Amen» 
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Hymn 



1 n[^HBBE is a fountain fiU'd with blood 
■L "Drekwn from Emmanners veins ; 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood. 

Lose all tiieir- guilty stains. 

2 Bear dying Lamb, Thy preciouirblood 

Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransom'd church of God 
3Be saved, to sin no more. 

SUPPLIOATIOK. 



LoBD, I believe Thou hast prepared 

(Unworthy though I be) 
For me a blood-bought, free reword, 

A golden harp for me ! 

'Tin strung and tuned for endless years, 
And form'd by power divine* 

To sound in God the Father's ears 
No other Name but Thine. 

'^ RiCHD. Bedhead. 
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Hymn 57. 



1 TXTHEN our heads are bowed with woe, 

»V When our bitter tears o'erflow, 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
Jesu, S6K of Maiy hear. 

2 Thou <jar tfirobbing flesh hast worn, 
Thou our mortal grief hast borne,' 
Thou hast shed the human tear ; 
Jb9u,Son of Mary, hear. 

^ When the solemn death-bell tolls 
For our own departing souls ; 
When our final doom is near , 
Jasu, Son of Mary, hear. 



4 Thou hast bowed the dying head, 
Thou the blood of life hasnl shed, 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 

5 When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all i\» sin ; 
When the Spirit shrinks with fear, 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 

6* Thou the shame, the grief, hast known ; 
< Though the sins were not Thine own, 

Thou hast deigned their load to bear ; 

Jesu, ^n of Muy, heto. Amen. 
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1 AFT in danger, oft in woe, 
v/ Onward, Christians, onward go, 
Bear the toil, maintain the strife, 
Strengthened with the Bread of Life. 

2 Let not sorrow dim your eye. 
Soon shall every tear be dry : 
Let not fear your course impede. 
Great your strength, if great yonr need. 

3 Let yonr drooping hearts be glad : 
March in heavenly armour dad ; 



Mymn 58. 

Fight, nor think the battle long. 
Soon shall victory wake your song. 

Onward then to glory move ; 
More than conquerors ye shall prove ! 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go ! 

Hymns of glory and of praise 
Fatheb, unto Thee we raise : 
Holy Jesus, praise to Thee 
Witn the Spiket ever be. Amen. 
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1 XN the hour of trial, 
X j£sn, pray for me : 
Lest by base denial 

I depart from Thee ; 
When Thou seest me vayer 

With a look recall. 
Nor for fear or favour 

Suffer me to fall. 

2 With forbidden pleasures 

Would this vain world charm; 
Or its sordid treasures 

Spread to work me hann ; 
Bring to my remembrance 

Sad GelAisemane, 
Or, in darker semblance 

Cross-crowned Calvary. 



imn 59. 

3 Should Thy mercy send me 
Sorrow, toil, and woe ; 

Or should pain attend me 
On my path below ; 

Grant that I may never 
Fail Thy hand to see ; 

Grant that I may ever 
Cast my care on Thee. 

4 When my last hoiir cometh, 
Fraught with strife and pain ; 

When my duet retumeth 
To the dust again ; 

5 On Thy truths relying. 
Through that mortal strife, 

Jesu, take me dying 
To eternal life. Amen. 
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From ^CatJiolic Hymng.* 
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1 A BrT thoa 'WQury, art thou ]apgqid» 
-ti. ^xt thou sore disiarest ? 

' * Gome to me, " saith One, *' aiqtd coming, 
Be at. rest!" 

2 Hath He marks to lead me to Bun, 

If He be my gaide ? 
* * In Bis Feet and Hands are Woond-prints, 
And His Side." 

3 Hath He Diadem as Monarch 

That His Brow adorns? 
•* Yea, a Crown, in very surety, 
But of thorns." 



4 If I find mm, if I fbHow, 

What His guerdon here ? 
*' Many a sorrow, many 9 labou)^ 
Many a tear." 

5 If I still hold closely to Him, 

What hatib He at last? 
** Sorrow -vanquished, labovz ended, 
Jordan past" 

6 If,I ask Him to receiye me, 

Will He say me nay I 
* * Not till earth, and not till heav^i 
Pass away,** 



7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling. 
Is He sure to bless ? 
* Angels, Martyrs, Prophets, Yiigins, 
Answer, Yes I" 
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Symn 61k 



1 /3.0B, my Fatsee, hear me pray, 
VT Wash my crimson guilt away ; 
Wretched, hdpless, lost, undone, 
Hear me for Tky blessed Sok, 
LoBD, unnumbered sins fore minie, 
Bat eternal love is Thine. 

2 God, my Satiottb, look on me ; 
All my guilt I oast on Thee ! 
Give my tronbled spirit peace ; 
Bid my fears and sorrows cease. 
LoBD, unnumbered sins axe mine, 
But eternal love is Thine. 



8 God, my OoscFOB^nEBB, my Light, 
Strengthen me with holy might, 
Make Thy dwelling in my heart ! 
Faith, and joy, and hope impart. 
LoBD, uxmumbered sins are mine, . 
Bat eternal loTe is l^^ne. 

4 Blessed, glorious TBiMiTr 1 
Holy, eyerlasting Three { 
Hear, hear my earnest prayer. 
And my soul for heaven pr^wtro. 
LoBD unnumbered sins are mine ; 
Bat eternal love is Thine. Amen. 
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CHRISTIAN! dost thoa «e6 them 
On the holy ground. 
How the troops of Midian 

Prowl and prowl aronnd? 
Christian ! np and smite them 

Counting gain but loss : 
Smite them by the merit 
Of the Holy Cross. 

Christian ! dost thou f^^^ them 

How they work within. 
Striving, tempting, luring, 

Goading into sin ? 
Christian ! never tremble ! 

Never be down-cast ! 
Smite them by the virtue 

Of the Lenten Fast 

HOBSLEY. 
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3 Christian ! dost thou hear them, 

How they spee^ thee &ijr? 
Always feist and vigil ? 

Always watch and prayer? 
Christian I answer boldly : 

While I breathe I pray : 
Peace shall follow battle, 

Night Bhall end in day. 

4 " Well I know thy trouble, 

my servant true, 
Thou art very weary, — 

1 was weary too : 

But that toil shall make thee 

One day all Mine own : 
Bm the end of sorrow 
Shall be near My throne. Amen. 
W. HoBSLEY. Mu8. Bao. 
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'pHEBE is a green hill iar away, 
JL Without a city wall, 
w here the dear Lobd was crucified 
Who died to save us sJL 

We may not know^ see cannot tell 
What pains^e had to beetr. 

But we b^eve it was for us 
.He hung and suffered there. 

He died that we might be forgiven. 
He died to make us good, 
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That we mi^t go at last to heaven. 
Saved by Mis precious Blood. 

\ There was no other good enough 
To pay the price of sin, 
He only could unlock tiie gate 
Of heaven, and let us in. 

» O, dearly, dearly has He loved. 
And we must love Him too, 
And trust in His redeeming Blood, 
And try His works to do. Amr 
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Part i. 

1 QING, my tongne, the glorious battle, 
1^ Sing the last, the dread affiray : 
O'er the Cross, the Victor's trophy, 

Sound the glad triumphal lay. 
How, the pains of death enduring, 
Earth's jEIedeemeb won the day. 

2 He, our Maker, deeply grieving 

That the first-made Adam fell, 
"When he ate the fruit forbidden 

Whose reward was death and hell. 
Marked e*en then this tree, the ruin 

Of the first tree to dispel. 

3 Thus the work for our salvation 

He ordained to be done ; 
To the traitor's art opposing 

Art yet deeper than his own ; 
Thence the remedy procuring 

Whence the fatel wound begun. 

4 Therefore, whe^ at length the fulness 

Of th* appointed time was come, 
He was sent, the world's Creator, 

From the Fatheb's heavenly home. 
And was found in human fasmon, 

Offigpring of the Virgin's womb. 

5 Lo, He lies ail Infant weeping, 

Where the narrow manger stands, 
While the Mother-Maid His members 

Wraps in mean and lowly bands. 
And the swaddling clothes is winding, 

Botmd jffis helpless Feet and Hands. 
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NOW the thirty years accomplished 
Which ou €arth He willed to see. 



Hymn 64. 

Bom for this, He meets His passion. 
Gives Himself an offering free ; 

On the Cross the Lamb is lifted. 
There the Sacrifice to be. 

7 There the nails and spear He suffers, 
Vinegar, and gall, and reed : 

From His sacred body pierced 
Blood and Water both proceed : 

Precious flood, which all created, 
From the stain of sin hath freed. 

8 Faithful Cross, above aU others 
One and only noble Tree, 

None in foliagd, none in blossom. 
None in finit thy peer may be ; 

Sweetest wood, and sweetest iron : 
Sweetest weight is hung on thee. 

9 Bend, O, lofty Tree, thy branches, 
Thy too rigid sinews bend : 

And awhile tne stubborn hardness. 
Which thy birth bestowed, suspend ; 

And the Limbs of heaven's high Monarch 
Gently on thine arms extend. 

10 Thou alone wast counted worthy 
This world's ransom to sustam, 

That a shipwrecked race for ever 
Might a port of refuge gain. 

With tlie sacred Blood anointed 
Of the Lamb for sinnei^' slain. 

11 Praise and honouj to the Fathjsb, 
Praise and honour to the Son, 

Praise and honour to the SpiBrr, 
Ever Thebb and ever One, 

One in might, and one in glory. 
While eternal ages run. Amen. 
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1 OAYIOITB^ when in dust, to Thee, 
^ Low we bow th* adoring knee 
When, repentant, to the E^ies 
Scarce we lift our streaming eyes ; 
O, by all Thy pains and woe, 
Suflfer^d once for man below, 
Ben^ng from Thy &rone on high, 
Hear onr solemn litany. 

2 By Thy birth and early years, 
By Thy human grief and fears, 
By Thy fasting and distress 
In the lonely wildefness. 
By Thy victory in the hoTir 
Oi the subtle tempter's power 
dTpipirs, look with pitying eye ; 
Bjeor our solemn litany. 



65. 

3 B^, Thine hour of dark despair, 
By thine agony of prayer, 

]^ the purple robe of scorn. 

By Thy wounds, Thy crown of thorn. 

By Thy cross, thy pangs and cries, 

By Thy perfect sacrifice ; 

Jesus, look with pitying eye ; 

Hear our solemn litany. 

4 By Thy deep expiring groan, 
By the seal'd sepulclu^ stone, 
By Thy triumph o'er the grave, 
By Thy power from death to saTe ; 
Imghty uoD, ascended Lokd, 

To Thy throne in heaven restored. 
Prince and Saviottb, hear our cry. 
Hear our solemn litany. Amen. 
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Hymn 66. 



1 OAVIOUR, by Thy deep compassioxi, 
O So nnmeasor'd, eo Diyine ; 
By that bitter, bitter passion, 

By that crimson Cross of Thine ; 
By the woes Thy love oaee tasted, 

In this sin-marr*d world below, 
Succour those in tribnlation ; 

Succour those in sorrow now. 

it Thou, who wast so sorely burdened, 

Help the weak that are oppressed ; 
Sanctify all earthly crosses. 

For file coming day of relSi 
Give the weak a trustfai spirit, 

That will always lean on Th«e, 
ibid in storms of deep afiSiction 

StiU Thy gracious presence see. 



3 Cheer the weak ones who are bending, 

'Neath a weary burden now ; 
Lift the pallid faces upward, 

Smootli the care-worn funrow'd brov 
-Send a bright and hopefol messc^e 

To each tried and tempted heart, 
That the thick and gloomy shadows 

At that sunshine may depart. 

4 Tell them Thou canst see all sorrow, 

In this world's rough wilderness ; 
Tell them Thou art neai^ to succour. 

Near to comfort and to btess ; 
Tell them of Thy Cross and passion, 

Tell them of "Hiy trials sobb r 
Tell them of the Sngel city. 

Where is joy for evermore. JLmen. 
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tLymn 67. 



TUST as I am, without one plea, 
^ Bnt that Thy blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou oid'st me come to Thee, 
O I^mb of QoD, I come 1 

Just as I am, and waiting not 
To cleanse my soul of one dark blot, 
To Thee, Whose blood can cleanse each 
O Lamb of Qod, I come. [spot, 

Jost as I am, thongh tossed about 
WiUi many a conflict, many a donbt, 
I^htings and fears within, without^ * 
O I^mb of QoD, I come ! 



4 Jnst as I am, poor, wretched, blind. 
Sight, riches, neating of the mind. 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find 

O Lamb of Gk)D, I come 1 

5 Jnst as I am, Thon wilt receive. 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieye; 
Because Thv promise I believe : 
O Lamb of God, I come ! 

6 Just as I am ! Thy love imknown 
Has broken every barrier down : 
Thine now to be, yea, Thine alone, 

O Lamb of Qod, I come I 
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WHEN I survey the wondrous cross, 
On which tlie Prince of Glory died. 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

Forbid it, Lobd, that I should boast, 
Save in the cross of Chbist my Gk>D : 

All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice £hem to Thy blood. 

DEVOTION. 



See I from His head, His hands, His t& 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet ? 
Or thorns compose a Satioub's fcrowi 

"Were the whol& realm of nature mine, 
That were a tribute far too small ; 

Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my fife, my soul, my all. Ami 

J. L T. 
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1 TX7*E sing th e pr aise of Him Who died, 

» V Of Him Who died upon the Cross ; 
The sinner's hope let men deride. 
For this we count the world but loss. 

2 Inscribed upon the Cross we see, 

In shining letters, God is love ; 
He bears our sins upon the Tree, 
He brings us mercy from above. 

3 The Cross ! it takes our guilt away ; 

It holds the fainting spirit up ; 
Xt cheers with hope the gloomy day, 
And sweetens every bitter cup. 



It makes the timid spirit brave, 

And nerves the feeble arm forflght ; 

It takes its terror firom the grave. 
And gilds the bed of deam with ligh 

The balm of life, the cure of woe. 
The measure and the pledge of love, 

The sinner's refuge here below, 
The Angels' theme in heaven above. 

To Chbist, Who won for sinners grace 
By bitter grief and anguish sore, 

Be praise from all the ransomed race 
For ever and for eyermore. Amen. 
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Hymn 70, 



1 riLORY and praise and honoxir 
^ To Thee, Redeemer, -King 1 
To wliom the lips of children 

Made sweet Hosannas ring. 
Glory and praise and honour 
To Thee, Bedeemer, King ! 

2 Tho\^ art the King of Israel, 

Thou David's Royal Son ; 
Who in the Losd's nemie eome^ ; 

The King and Blessed One. . 
Glonr and twaise and honour 
To Thee, Redeemer, King ! 

3 The OomijQaxiy of Heaven 

Are praising Thee on High, 
And mortal men and all things 

Created make reply. 
Qlory and praise and honour 
To ^fihee, Redeemer, King! 



4 The people of the Hebrews 

With palms before Thee went ; 
Our praise and prayer and anthems 

Before Thee we present. 
Glory and praise and honour 
To Thee, Redeemer, King ! 

5 Thou wentest to Thy Passion, 

Aioid their shouts of praise : 
Thou reignest now in glory. 

While we our anthems raise. 
Glo]^ and praise and honour 
To ^ee. Redeemer, King ! 

6 Thou didst accept their praises ; 

Accept the prayers we bring. 
Who in all good delightest, '' 

Thou good and gracious King. 
Glory and praise and honour 
To Thee, Redeemer, King t Amen. 
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Bymn 

OSKEED Head, now wounded, 
With grief and shame bowed down ; 
Now scornfully surrounded, 

With thorfis, Thine only crown. 
O Sacred Head, what glory, ^ 

What bliss till now was Thine I 
Yet, though despised and goiy, 
I joy toxall Tftiee mine. 

2 What Thou, my Loia>^ast sufiiared, 

Was all for sinnojigr g^in : 
Mine, mine was the transgression. 

But Thine the deadly pain. 
Lo, here I fall, my SaviousI 

Tis I deserve Thy place ; 
Lodk on me with liy fiavour, 

Vouchsafe to me Tny grace, 

S THie jojt can ne'er \>e spoken, 
» Abov«ialf joys beside, 
When in Thy body broken, 
, } thus *with safety hide. • 

^JBEAL OF THE WOBLD." 



71. 

LoBD of my life, desiring 

Thy 0ory n«F to see. 
Beside Thy Gross expiring 

rd breaue my aouI toThee I 

What language shall Tborrow 

To thank Thee, dearest Friend, 
For this Thy dying sorrow, 

Thy pity without end I 
O ms^e me Thine for ever ; 

And should I fainting be, 
LoBD, let me never, never 

Outlive my love for Thee ! 

Be near me when I'm dying, 

O show Thy Cross to me I 
And to my succour flying. 

Come, LoBD, and set me free I 
These eyes, new faitti receiving, 

From J-ESVB shall not move. 
For h« who dies bdieving 

Dies safely through Thy love I Amen. 
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BREAI> of the world, in mercy broken, 
Wine of the soul, in mercy shed. 
By whom the words of life were spoken. 
And in whose death onr sins are dead ; 



Mymn 72. 



p 






2 Look on the heart t>y sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed. 
And be Thy feast to iis the token. 
That by Thy grace our souls are fed. Amen. 
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Hymn 73. ^ 



1 ALLELUIA! AUelnia t 

-LJL Floating o'er the crystal sea, 
Gomes a voice like many 'waters, 

Rising up, OChrist, to thee I 
Alleluia I Lobd Aj.mtqhty I 

Thou hast bought us with Thy blood I 
By Thy ransom price of Passion, 

We approach Thee, Chbist our Qod I 

2 Alleluia I Alleluia ! 

From the sons of Adam rise 
Sounds of Besurrectiou tiltufiph. 

Upward to the Easter sk^es : 
Alleluia! well-beloved. 

We receive Thee, Jesu Chbist : 
Earth's ten thousand voices thunder 

One united Eucharist 

3 Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 

Welcome, child of Mary's womb. 
Thou hast triumphed, God Licamate, 
O'er the dungeon of the tomb : 



Alleluia! Hell's battalions 
Li the light of Easter mom 

Know their brazen portals broken 
By our Prince the l^irgin-bom. 

4 Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Thou hast bound Captivity, 
At Thy chariot wheels of ^ory 

Beath is captive led by Thee : 
Alleluia ! we salute Thee, 

Thralls of Beath, Thou Lobd of lif^ 
Breaker of the ancient bondage, 

Victor in the deadly strife. 

5 Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 

Lamb of Oqd, enthroned Priest^ 
Chbist our Passover is offered. 

Therefore let us keep tibe feast : 
Alleluia I Chbist is risen ! ^ 

Earth and heaven together sing» 
Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 

Alleluia! Chbxst our Ema. kcoexi. 
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Hymn 74. 



1 /"IHBIST the Lobd is risen to-day, 
v^ Ghristians,3uiste yonr vows to pay, 
Offer ye yomr praises meet, 
At the Paschal yictim's feet 
For the sheep the Lamb hath bled, 
Sinless in the sinner's stead ; 
" Ghbist is risen, " to-day we cry ; , 
Now He lives no more to die. 



2 Ghbist, the Victim undefilcd, 
Man to GrOD hath reconciled ; 
Whilst in strange and awfal strife 
Met together Death and Life. 
Christians, on this happy day 
Haste with joy your vows to pay ; 
* * Ghbist is risen," to-day we cry ; 
Now He li^es no more to die. 



3 Ghbist, Who once for sinners ble^ 
Now the first-bom from the dead. 
Throned in endless might and power. 
Lives and reigns for evermore. 
Hail, eternal Hope on high 1 
Hail, Thou King of victory ! 
Hail, Thon Prince of Life adored I 
Help and save ns, gracious Lobd. Amen. 



64 



i» 



«aowirs OF glost. 



»» 



/ 



S{t)Sl0(» 



JrranffeS^y J. £. Bob. 




A-raen^ 



^m 



"S 



FP 



^ ^^m^m 




• .. Hymn 75. 

1 pBOWNSofgloiy ever bright 
^ Best t^on the Conqueror's Head ; 
Crowns of glory are His right, 
His, Who liveth and wa>6 dead. 



2 He subdued the powers of hell. 
In the fight He stood alone ; 
All His foes before Him fell, 
By His single Arm o'erthrown. 



3 His the b^tle, His the toil. 
His the honours oObie day 

His the glory and thl^poil , 
Jbsus bears tliem all away. 

4 Now^roclaun His deeds a&r, 
^^^n the \^ld with His renown ; 
ym alone tie Victor's car, 

j£s the e^i^lasting Crown. Amen. 
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Hymn 76. 



1 riHBIST the Loim is risen to-day, 
v^ Sons of men and imgels say : 
Baise ypur joys and triumphs high, 
Sing, ye heavens, and eartn reply. 

2 Love's redeeming work is done. 
Fought the fi^ht, the viotoiy won ; 
Jesit'b agony is o'er, 

Darkness yells the earth no more. 



3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Chbist hath burst the gates of hell ; 
Death iu vain forbids Him ris^ 
Chbist hath open'd paradise. 

4 Soar we now where Chbist hath 1^ * 
Following our exalted Head ; 
Made like Him, like Him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 
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1 v£ choirs o!f new Jersualein, 

X Your tweetest notes employ. 
The Paschal victory to tymn 
In straimLpf holy joy. 

2 For Judah's Lion bursts His chains, 

Orashis^ the serpent's head ; 
And ories aloud thro' death's domains 
To wake ^e imprisoned dead. 

3 I>evouring depths of hell their prey 

At His command restore ; 
His ransomed hosts punme their way 
Where Jesxts goes before. 

iST. ALBiinrs. 



Mymn 77. 
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4 Triumphant in His glory how 

To Him all power is ^veh ; 
To Him in one communion bo# 
All saints in earth and heaven* 

5 While we, His soldiers, praise our King, 

His mercy we implore, 
Within His palace bright .to bring 
And keep us evermore. 

6 All glory to the Father be ; 

All glory to the Son ; 
AUglory, Holt Ghost, to Thee, 
While endless ages run. Alleluia. Amen. 

Da. Gauntlett. 




Mymn 

1 TESUS lives ! no longer ncrw 
tl Can thy terrors. Death, appal us ; 
Jesus lives, by this we know 

Thou, O Grave, canst not enthral us. 

2 Jesxts lives ! henceforth is death 

But the gate of Life immortal ; 
This shall calm our trembling breaUi 
When we pass its gloomy portaL 

3 Jesus lives I for us 'He died ; 

^nien, alone to Jesus living, 



iPure in h^vt m&y We abide, 
Glory to our Savioub giving. 

Jesus lives ! our hearts know well 
Nought from us His love shall sever ; 

Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us ifrom His keeping ever. 

Jesus lives ! to Him the Throne 
Over all ^e worid is given : 

May we go where He is ^one, 
Best and reign with Him in heaven. 
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Hymn 79. 

1 TESUS GHmST is risen to-day, Allelnia ! 
(I Our triomphant holy day, AJleluia I 
Who did once upon the Cross AUeloia I 
Suffer to redeem our loss. Allelnia ! 

2 Hynms of praise then let us sing Alleluia I 
Unto Chbist, our heavenly £ing, Alleluia! 
Who endured the Gross and Grave, Alleluia t 
Sinners to redeem and save. Allelnia I 

3 But the pain which He endured Alleluia I 
Our salvation hath procured ; Alleluia ! 
Kow above the sky He's King, Alleluia ! 
Where #ie angels ever sing. Alleluia! Amen. 
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Hm 79. 8«x>in> Tune. {Wards on oppotite page.) 



67 



^^ 



Of g > 




BS 



(Si ' — *^ — *^ ' '-'g— f-f-^ci T g* L^-p-g— [^iglJ 

Al-le-lu - U. O ' 

' I 1 2 F- - f-i-t7g-rt-pyi z^p^^^.riE==J 




# 



^^^^^^^^^S 



Al • le - lu - ia. 



Al • le • lu - ia. 




^ 



-4- 



-,-=# 



PTrfrf 



r-j— J: 



^^^^^^&iS3 





ETMN 79. Thxbd Tuhx. 

4- 



(IToixb on (jipor&e jmi^.) 



ll J ! I V^ 



\-\ 



S^^SS 



-a, — : 



■#^ 



z 



^ 



-tf^- 



^ 



^ g=^ = F ^ 



-tf^- 



tzzzt^s^ 



AI 






i^i 



:E_J?L_t 



A-- B>, 



P3 



JOL 



-W- 



le - lu - ia. 



:a: 



1 



:^=p: 



-»- 



« 



I 



22: 



» ^ 



2£ 



2z: 



Al - le 



1=1 



££ 



lu 



ia. 



i 



i 



2^ 



zti:^ 



•^ — «{- 



2t 



-^- 



^ 



2^ 



-27- 



<5>- 



1 



Al 



le • la - ia. 



2z: 



? (g^ -I U — -& — ff» — - — 



■^- 



»-J- 



u2- 



I 



/7S 



i 



i; 



2S 



-tf* 



22 



-«»- 



:2S: 



^NNP 



:??: 



p 



-eS>- 



-•*- 



ISL 



^ 



72: 



-<5^ 



,fiL 



32 



/TS 



Al 



lo 



« 






lu 



ia. 



rffi: 



A - men. 



-^- 



:f=2z: 



3z: 



I 



\ — f 



6« 



J, 



ABCESSIGS. 



^Bcelttsttmfttie. 



P 



^¥ 



^1 '^ 1 J : 



f^: ^4^ ^ ^f7H^ i -g Jp 




i§i 



jgl^ 



\ 



to=^=i 



-^. 



^ 



^=g 



Al - le - lu - ia. 



2z: 



-i^- 



^P^4 



^^^g 



i 



-<5»- 



ft 



iS 



2tr 



*^=; 



:g 



z 



'^ 



^ 



^^-Mi^ 



-■^ 



i 



^ 



.3z: 



-^- 



3z: 



I 



Al - le 

■f2- 



hi - la. 



Al . le . In 



la. 



:g 



faS 



f9- 



^^ l|tlg 



.iJiaB»i 



I 



f 



3z: 



^ 



?z: 



^ 



m 



=i^=t 






i 




:^ 



^ 



I 



z^ 



:er 



-^- 



fl* 



=g=?^ 



^- 



-<^- 



22: 



t3^ 



■^«h- 



+«i»H 






Al 

J. 



le • la - ia. Al - 



le^- lu - 'ia. 



te 



:g: iJgg.L^_g ::zrj ^ 'jif g 



i 




1 TTAIL the dny that sees Him rise Alleluia ! 
Xl To His Throne above the«kies ; AUehiia! 
Ohbist, the Lamb for sinners given, AllAltua 1 
Enters now the highest heaven. Alleluia 1 

2 There for Him high triumph Ti^a^ts Allelxdal 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ; Allelttia I 
He lutth conqnered dea& and sin, Alleluia 
Take the King of Glory in. AUelnia I 

3 Lo, the heaven its Lobd receives, All^itia ! 
Yet He loves the eaorth Me leaves ; AHeluia ! 
Though returning to His throfie, Allelaia! 
Still He calls mankind His own. Alleluia ! 

4 See, He lifts His Hands above ; Alleluia! 
See, He shows the prints of lovd ; Alleluitti 

. Hark, His graciouslips bestow Alleluia I 
Blessings on His Church below. Alleluia 1 

5 Still for us He inteeedes, Alleluia ! 

His prevailing death He pleads, Alleluia ! 
Near Himself ]3rep€a?es our place. Alleluia I 
He the first-fruits of our race. Alleluia I 

6 liOBD, though parted from our sight AHeluia 1 
Far above uxq starry height, "AHeluia ! 
Grant our hearts may tMtiier rise, AHeluia ! 
Seeking Thee above -Qie tddes. AU^hda I 



BEX GLOBUE. 



^^tm^ionttnt. 




t 



it 



i 



Heitbt Smabt. 



69 



I^± 



'■^^^^^ 



jsz: 



jSt 



I^ 



■^ — «- 



-J^ 



-Gr 



-^ 



-£h 



frr, 



■^^^ O f <g ' 






■Of- 



(5»- 



:^ 



?z: 



jz: 



^e£^ 



-«!5>- 



:?2: 



-«»- 



p^ 




JBymn 81. 



1 OE£ the CSonqneror mounts ix\ trimnph, 
^ See the King in royal Btate 

Biding on, the clouds His chariot 
To His heavenly palace gate : 

Hark, the choirs of angel voices 
Joyfdl Alleluias sing, 

And the portals high are lifted 
To receive their neavenly Eing. 

2 Who is this that comes in glory, 

With the trump of jubilee ? 
LoBD of battles, God of armies, 

He has gained the victory ; 
He Who on the Cross did suffer,. 

He Who from the ^ve arose. 
He has vanquished sm and Satan^ 

He by death has spoiled ^is foes. 

3 While He Ufts His hands in blessing. 

He is parted from His friends ; 
While their eager eyes behold Hun, 

He upon the clouds ascends ; 
He Who walked withGk)D,and pleased Him, 

Preaching truth and doom to come, 
He, our Enoch, is translated 

To His everlasting home. 
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Now our heavenly Aaron enters. 
With His Blood, within the veil : 

Joshua now is come to Canaan, 
And the kings before Him quail : 

Now He plants the tribes of Israel 
In their promised resting-place ; 

Now our great Elijah offers 

' Doable portion of His grace. 

He has raised our human nature 

In the clouds to Gk)D's right hand ; 
There we sit in heavenly places. 

There with Him in glory stand : 
Jbscs rei^^ns, adored by angels ; 

Man with Gtod is on the throne : 
Mi^ty LoBD, in Thine Ascension 

We by fiaith behold our own. 

Glory be to God the Fatbieb ; 

Glory be to Qcgd the Son, 
Dying, risen, ascending for us. 

Who the heavenly realm has won ; 
Glory to the Holt Spirit : 

To One God in Persons Three, 
Glory in both earth and heaven. 

Glory, endless glory be. Amen. 
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Mymn 82. 

2 All power to our great LpBn 

Is by His Fatheb given ; 
By angel-hosts adored, 

He reigns supreme in Heaven ; 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing, 
All glory give to glory's King. 

3 High on His holy seat 

He bears the righteous sway ; 
His foes beneath His feet 

Shall sink and die away ; 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing, 
All glory give to glory's King. 

4 His foes and ours are one, 

Satan, the world, and Mn ; 
But He shaU tread them down. 

And bring His kingdom in ; 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing, 
All glory give to glory's King. 

5 With lips and hearts of fire, 

Thee, Jestt Chbist, we praise ; 
With heaven's eternal Sire, 

And Holt Ghost always. 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing, 
All glory give to glory's King. Amen. 
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Hymn 83. 



1 riHBIST is gone np : yet ere lie passed 
yj From eaiui in heaven to reign. 

He formed one holy Chnrch to last 
1]||1 He shonld come again. 

2 His Twelve Apostles first He made 

His Ministers of f^race ; 
And they their hands on others laid, 
To fill in torn their place. 

3 So age by age, and year by year, 

His grace was handed on ; 



WEST. 



And still the Holy Church is here, 
Although her Lobd is gone. 

4 Whate'er we do, whatever we say, 

By her we must be led ; 
For though our Losd is far away, 
His Church is in His stead. 

5 Let those find pardon, Lobd, from Thee, 

Whose love to her is cold ; 
And bring them in, and let there be 
One Shephebd and one fold. Amen. 



Bev. 0. P. West. 




1 pHBIST has ascended up again, 
^ Unto His heavenly putce ; 

And we must wait a little while. 
Before we see his fisKje : 

2 As sometimes on a summer's day, 

The gathering winds grow loud ; 

And for awhile the bright round sun 

Is hid behind a darksome cloud. 

8 And where our Lobd is gone before. 
There shall we one day be * 

"^ 



5 * * 
Symn 84. 
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When Chbist shall come and gather all 
His own, by land and' by the sea. 

Then often should our hearts look up 

To heaven so high and fair ; 
And think about that blessed place, 

Since we are quickly going there. 

Look thro* Thy cloud, ascended Lord, 

And lead Thy children on ; 
That we may learn to love and seek, 

The heavenly place where Thou art gone. 

Amxn. 
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COWSiy HoiiT Ghost, our soule inspire, 
And lighten with eelestialfire. 
Thou the anointing Spibit art, 
Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impark 

Thy blessed Unction from above 
Is comforty life^ and fire of love. 

Enable with perpetual light 
The duUness of our blinded sight. 



Hymn 85. 

Anoint and cheer our soiled fao0 
With the abundance of Thy grace* 

Keep iskt our foes, give peace at home ; 
Where^ Thou art guide no ill can come. 

Teach ns to know the Fatheb, Son, 
And Thee, of both, to he hut oiie. 

That,throTigh the ages all along. 
This may he our endless song : 
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Hymn 8S. 



1 ri RACIOUS Spirit, Dove divine, 
^ Let Thy light within me shi^e ; 
All my guilty fears remove : 

Fill me full of heaven and love. 

2 Speak Thy pard'ning grace to me ; 
Set the burdened sinner free ; 
Lead' me to the Lamb of GrOD ; 
Wash me in His precious' blood. 

3 Life and peace to me impart ; 
Seal salvation on my heart ! 



Breathe Th^lf within my brea9t» 
Earnest of mmiortal rest. 

Let n^e never from thee stray ; 
Keep me in the narrow way ; 
nil my soul with joy divine, 
Keep me, Lobd, forever Thme. 

Guard me round on every side ; 
Save me from self-righteous pride ; 
Me with Jesu's mind inspire, 
Melt me with celestial lire. Azo^n* 
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Hymn 87. 



1 AUB blest Bedeemer, ere He breathed 
^^ His tender last fwewell, 

A G^de, a Comforter, bequeathed 
"With us to dwelL 

2 He came sweet* influeuce to impcurt, 

A gracious willing Guest, 
While He can find one humble heart, 
Wherein to rest. 

8 And His that gentle voice we hear. 
Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks ea<sh thought, that calms each 
And speaks of heaven. [fear, 



COLEHAH. 



4 And every virtue we possess, 

And eveiy conquest won. 
And eveiy mought of holiness, 
Are His alone. 

5 Sfebit of purity and ^^ttoe, 

Our wesucnees, pitjmg, see : 
O make our hearts Thy dwellmg-plaoe. 
And worthier Thee. 

O praise the Fatheb ; pndse the SoH : 
Blest Spirit, praise to Thee ; 

Allpraise to God, the Thbbb in Okb, 
Tne Oxis ih Thbeb. Ainen. 



L. H. Wias. 




Symn 88. 



1 OPIBIT of •Mercy, truth and love, 
^ O shed Thine influence from above 
And still from age to age convey 
The wonders of this sacred day. 

2 In every clime, by every tongue, 
Be God's surpassing glory sung : 
Let all the listening earth be tau^it 
The wonders by our Savioub wrought 



Un&kiling Comfort, Heavenly Guide ; 
StiU o*er Thy holy Church preside ; 
Still let mankind Thy blessmgs prove, 
Sfibit of mercy, truth, and love. 

O Holy Fatheb, Holt Son, ^ 

And Holy Spibit, Thbee in One ; 

Thy grace devoutly we implore 

Thy Kame be praised for overmora Amen. 
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WHEN God of old came down from 
heaven, 



In power and wrath He came ; 

Before His feet the clouds were liyen. 
Half darkness and half flame : 

2 But, when He came a second tune, 
He came in power and loTe ; 
Softer ^an gale at morning prime 
HoTeired His holy dove. 

5 The fires, that rushed on Sinai down 

In sadden torrents dread, 
Kow gently li^ht, a glorious crown, 

On every samted head. 
4t And as on Israel' awe-struck ear 

The voice exceeding loud, 

WHITSUV-SOHO. 
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Hymn 89. 

The trump, that angels quake to hear. 
Thrilled from the deep, dark cloud ; 

5 So when the Spibit of our God 
Came down His flock to find, 

A voice from heaven was heard abroad, 
A rushing, mighty wind. 

6 It fills the Church of God ; It fills 
The sinful world around-; 

Only in stubborn hearts and wills 
No place for It is found. 

7 Come Losd, come Wisdom, Love, and 
Power, 

Open our ears to hear ; 
Let^ not miss th' accepted hour ; 
' sire, LoBD, by love or fear. Amen. 

J. L T. 




1 TT£*S come, let every knee be bent, 
XX AU hearts new jov resume ; 
Single redeemed wim one consent, 

**The CoicFOBTEB is come." 

2 What greater gift, what greater love. 

Could God on man bestow? 
Angels for this rejoice above, 
Let man rejoice below. 



Hymn 90. 



3 Hail, blessed Sputrr I mfty each soul 
Thv sacred influence feel ; 
Do Tnou each sinftd thought oontrool. 
And fix our wavering zeaL 

'4 Thou to the conscience dost convey 
Those checks which we should know, 
Th:rniotions point to us the way ; 
Thou giv'st us strength to go. Amen. 
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Symn 91^ 



1 T'HE Twelve ApostleR of the Lobd, 
jL Were met, obedient to His word, 
With all the fidtbfdl ones who came 

To keep the Feast of Weeks with them. 
Their nsen Loed to Heaven had gone, 
And they were left behind alone — 
To tarry at Jerusalem 
And wait the blessing promised them. 

2 All sndden, ft-om the Heavens, a sotmd. 
As of a tempest, burst around ; 

And lambent tongues of fiery red 
Sat on each Apostolic head. 
Then Gk)D, the Holy Comfobteb, 
In tender love descended there ; 
And, moving in the waiting throng, 
TiUed eveiy heart— loosed every tongue. 



3 One speech was given to every race — 
One language found, for every place — 
Heart spoke to heart, soul answered soul. 
One blessed SpiRrtc moved the whole, 
And now, where'er the Saviour's Bride 
Goes forth *mong men at Whitsuntide, 
One tongue She has, in East or West, 
To sing His praise. She loves the best 

4 The burden of Her joyous song, 
That year by year is rolled along. 
Is ** Chbist is risen, and, on high 
Ascended, reigns no more to die." 
While, orphaned ouce, no more they weep, 

• Who now the Holy Feast do keep — 
For every heart— m every home 
The Bleased Comfobteb is come. Amen. 
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Hymn 92. 

1 TIOLY, Holy, Holy I Lobd God Almiohty I 

-L1 Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee ; 
Holy, Holy, Holy ! merci^ and mighty ; 
God in Thbee Pebsons, Blessed Tbihity! 

2 Holy, Holy, Holy ! all the saints adore Thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea ; 
Cherabim and Seraphim flailing down before Thee. 
"Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 

3 Holy, Holy, Holy ! though the darkness hide Thee, 

Though the eye of sinftil man Thy glory may not see, 
Only Thou art Holy : There is none beside Thee 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 

4 Holy, Holy, Holy I Lobd God AiiMiohtt ! 

All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, and sky, and sea : 
Holy, Holy, Holy ! mercifhl and mighty ; 
God in Thbee Fbbsons, Blessed Tbinity ! Amen. 
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Hymn 93. 



1 T EAD US ! Heavenly Fatheb, lead us 
-LJ O'er the world's tempestuons sea ; 
Guide us, guard us, keep us, feed us, 

For we luLve no help but Thee ; 
Yet possessing every blessing, 
If our God our Fath&b be. 

2 Savioub, breathe forgiveness o'er us, 

All our weakness Thou dost know ; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us, 

TBnriTT. 



Thou didst feel its keenest woe : 
Lone and dreary, fednt and weary. 
Through the desert Thou didst go> 

3 Spieit of our Gon, descending. 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy ; 

Love with every feeling blending, 
Pleasures that can never cloy. 

Thus provided, pardon'd, guided, 
Kotning can our peace destroy. Amen. 

NKAllDBXt. 




JBTymn 

1 T>OUND the Lobd in glory seated, 
-Lv Cherubim and seraphim 

. Fill'd His temple, and repeated 
Each to each th' alternate hymn. 

2 "Loed, Thy glory fills the heaven, 

*^ Earth is with its fulness stor'd ; 
** Unto Thee be glory given, 
«*Holy, holy, holy Lobd !" 

3 Heaven is still with glory ringing, 

Earth takes up tiie angels' cry, 



" Holy, holy, holy," singing, 
** Lord of hosts, the Lobd most TTIghr* 

4 With His seraph train before Him, 

With His holy Church below, 
Thus conspire we to adore Him, 
Bid we tibus our anthem flow : 

5 ''Lobd, Thy gloiy fills the heaven, 

" Earth is with its fulness stor'd : 
** Unto Thee be glory given, 
*' Holy, holy, holy Loas) I" Amen. 
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Hymn 9S. 



1 A OOD of life ! Whose power benign 
M Doth o'er the world in meroy shme, 
Accept our praise, for we are Thine. 

2 O Fathes, Unoreated Lobd ! 
Be Thon in ev*ry land adored, 

Be Thou by all with &ith implored. 



3 O Son of God, for sumezs fdaln 

We bless Thee, Lobd, Whose dying pain 
For us did endless life regain. 

4 O Holy Ghost ! Whose guardian care 
Doth us for heav'nly joys prepare ; 
May we in Thy communion uiare. 



5 O Holt BlessM Tbinitt I 
With faith we sinners bow to Thee ; 
In ns, O God ! exalted be. 
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Hymn 96. 



inLOBY be to God on high, 
" God, whose glory fills the sky ; 
Peace on earth, and man forgiyen, 
Man, the well-beloved of Heaven. 

2 Hail, by all Thy works adored I 
Hail, the everlasting Lobd ! 
All Thy glories we confess, 
Infinite and nomberless. 



3 HoLt Smbit, Thee we own ; 
Thee, O CEtBiST, the only Son I 
Lamb of God for sinners slain, 
SAVXotTB of offending men. 

4 Praise the Name of God Most High; 
Praise Him, all below tho sky ; 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 
Fatheb, Son, and Holt Ghost. Amen. 
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Symn 97. 

1 p LORY to the Fathbb give, 

vT God, in Whoin we move and live i 
Children's prayers He deigos to hear : 
Children^ songs delight His ear. 

2 Glory to the Son we bring, 

Chbist onr Prophet, Priest^ and King ; 
Children, raise yonr sweetest'strain 
To the Lamb, for He was slain. 

8 Glory to the Holt Ghost ; 
Be this day a Pentecost : 
Children's minds may He inspire ; 
Tonch their tongues with holy fire. 

4 Glory in the highest be 
To the Blessed Trinity ; 
For the Go&pel from above, 
For the word, that God is love. Amen. 
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Symn 98. 



' ^ TTOWMght those glorioos spirits shine! 
-tL. Whence all their white arraj? 
How came they to the blissM seats 
Of everlasting day? 

2 Lo, these are they from safferings great 
Who came to realms of light : 
And in the Blood of Ghbist haye -washed 
Those robes which shine so bright. 



4 Hnnger and thirst are felt no more, 

Nor son with scorching ray ; 
God is their Sun, Whose cheering beams 
Diffuse eternal day. 

5 The Lamb, Who rei^s upon the throne, 

Shall o'er them still preside, 
Feed them with nourishment divine. 
And all their footsteps guide. 



8 Kow with triumphal palms fhey stand 
Before the thione on high, 
And serve the God they love, amidst 
The glories of the sl^. 

7 To Fatheb, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The Gk)D Whom we adore ; 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. Amen. 



6 *Mid pastures green Hell lead His flock, 
Where living streams appear ; 
And Gk)D the Lobd from every eye 
Shall wipe off every tear. 
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Symn 99. 



1 Tj^nUST of "MaxtvTB, Thon whose name 
i- Both thy golaen crown prodaim, 
Not of flowers that &de away 

Weave we this Thy crown to-day. 

2 Bright the stones, which braise thee^gleam, 
Spraikled with Thy life-blood's stream; 
Suirs aronnd thy sainted head 

Never could snch radiance shed. 

3 Every wonnd upon thy brow 
SparUes with unearthly glow ; 
Like an angel's is Thy face 
Beaming with celestial grace. 



4 O how blessed first tr be 

Slain for Him Who bled- for thee ; 
First like Him in dying tour 
Witness to Almighty power ; 

5 First toioDow where He trod 
Throogh the deep Bed Sea of blood ; 
First ; but in Thy footsteps press 
Saints and martyrs nxonberless. 

6 Glory to the Fatheb be, 
Glory, ViEGiN-BORN, to Thee, 
Glory to the Holy Ghost, 

Praised by men and heavenly host Amen* 
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Mymn 100. 



1 T'HE Son of God goes forth to war, 
-L A kingly orown to gain ; 

His blood-red banner streaia^ a&r : 
Who f oUows in His train ? 

2 Who best can drink His cnp of woe, 

T rinmphant over pain ; 
who patient bears His cross below, 
He follows in His train. 

3 The martyr first, whose eagle eye 

Could pierce beyond the grave ; 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 
And caU'd on Him to save. 



4 Like Him, with pardon on his tongue. 

In midst of mortal pain, 
^ He prayed for them that did the wrong,: 
Yrho followed in His tndn ? 

5 A glorious band, the chosen few, 

On whom the Stpntrr came ; [knew, 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they 
And mock'd the cross and flame. 

6 They cHmb'd the steep ascent of heayen 

Through peril, toil, and pain ; 
O Gk)D ! to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train. Amen. 
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Hym/n 101. 



1 'pHOSE eternal bowers 
JL Man hath neyer trod, 
Those unfading flowers, 

Bonnd the throne of God ; 
Who may hope to gain them. 

After weary fight? 
Who at length attain them, 

Clad in robes of white ? 

2 He, who gladly barters 

All on eartWy ground. 
He, who like the martyrs. 

Says, ** I will be crowned :" 
He, whose one oblation 

Jbalife of love ;^ 
Clinffing to the nation 

(^rthe blest above. 



8 Shame upon you, lemons 

Of the Heavenly !King, 
Denizens of regions 

Past imagining ! 
What, with pipe and tabottr 

Fool awav tne light. 
When He bids you labour, 

When He tells you ** Fight 1" 

4 While I do my duty 

Struggling through the tide, 
Whisper Thou of beauty 

On the other side ! 
Tell who win the story 

Of our now distress ; 
O the future glory ! 

O the loveliness! 
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Hymn 102. 



1 T1[7H0 are these in bright array? 

f T This innumerable throng, 
Bound the tdtar, night and day 

Tuning their triumphant song? 
Worthy is the Lamb once slain, 

Blessing, honour, eloo^, power, 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain ; 

New dominion every hour. 

2 These though fiery trials trod ; 

These from great affliction came ; 
Kow before the throne of Goz>, 
Sealed with his eternal Name : 



Glad in raiment pure and white, 
Victor palms in every hand. 

Through their great Bedeemer's might 
More that conquerors they stand. 

3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 
On immortal fruits they feed ; 
Them the Lamb amidst tne throne 

Shall to living fountains lead: 
Joy and gladness banish sighs ; 

Perfect love dispel their fears ; 
And, for ever from their eyes 
Gk)D shall wipe away their tears. 

% Amen.' 
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JXymn 103. 



1 rpHE saints on earth and those above 
-L Bat one oanmnnipn make ; 
Join'd to their Ijobd in bonds of Loye, 

All of His grace partak^ 

2 One &mily we dwell in Him ; 

One church, above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 

3 One army of the living God, 

To His command we bow ' 
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Part of the host have cross'd the flood. 
And part are crossing now. 

* 4 Lo 1 thousands to their endless home 
Are swiftly borne away ; 
' And we are to the margin come. 
And soon must launch as tiiey. 

5 Lord Jesus ! bo our constant Guide ; 
Then, when the word is given. 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide. 
And show the path to heaven. Amen. 



W. H. AValter. 1849. 




JXymn 104. 



1 "VfOT to the terrors of the Lobd, 
•^^ The tempest, fire, and smoke : 
Kot to the thunder of that word 

"Which God on Sinai spoke : 

2 But we are come to Sion's hill. 

The citjr of our God ; 
Where milder words declare His will, 
And spread His love abroad. 

3 Behold th* innumerable host 

Of angels clothed in light : 



Behold the spirits of the just 
Whose iaaXb, is changed to sight. 

4 Behold the bless*d assembly there 

Whose names are writ in heaven ; 
Hear God, the Judge of all, declare 
Their sins, through Chbxbt, forgiven. 

5 Angels, and living saints and dead, 

.But one communion make : 
» All join in Ghbist, their vital Head, 
* And of pis love partake. Amen. 
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Hymn 105. 



X C AYIOUB, sprinkle many nations, 
*^ Fruitfdl let Thy sorrows be, 
By Thy pains and consolations, 

Draw the Gentiles unto Thee. 
Of Thy Gross the wondrous story. 

Be it to the nations told ; 
Let them see Thee in Thy glory, 

And Thy mercy manifold. 

2 Far and wide, though all unknowing, 
Pants for Thee each mortal breast ; 
Human tears for Thee are flowing. 
Human hearts in Thee would rest, 



Thirsting, as for dews of even, 
As the new-mown grass for rain; 

Thee they seek, as God of Heaven, 
Thee, as Man, for sinners slain* 

Saviour, Ip, the isles are waiting. 

Stretched the hand, and strmned the 
For Thy Spntn?, Hew creating, [sight 

Love's pure flame and wisdom's light ; 
Give the word, and of the preacher 

Speed the foot, and touch fhib tongue. 
Till on earth by every creature 

Glory to the Lamb be sung. Amen. 
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1 'pHOU, -whose Almighty word 
-L Chaos and darkness heard, 

And took their flight, 
Hear us, we humbly pray ; 

el-^' 



And where the Gospel-day 

Sheds not its glorious ray 

"Let there be light!" 

3 Spirit of trut]| anfl love, * 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 

Speed forth Thy flight I 
Move on the water's fece, 
Bearing the lamp of grace, 
And in earth's darkest place 
''Let the^ be light r 



2 Thou, who didst come to bring. 
On Thy redeeming wing, 

HeaUng and sight ; 
Health to the sick in mind. 
Sight to the inly blind. 
Oh, now to all mankind 
*' Let there be Hghtr 
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♦ / JEEymn 

1 TXTITH hearts in love ^onnaing^ 

* V Prepare -we now to siBR 
A lofty theme, resounding * 

Thy praise, Almighty King ;" 
Whose love, rich gifts bestowing, . 

Bedeemed the human race ; 
"Whose lips, with zeal o'erflowing. 

Breathe words of truth and graoe. 

2 So reign, O God, of heaven. 

Eternally the same ; 
And endless praise be given 
To Thy Almighty Name. 
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lot, 

jCloilied k^^y dazzling brightness, 
Thv Gnnroh on earth behold. 

In robe of purest whiteness, 
In raiment wrought ipith gold. 

3 And let each Gentile nation 

Gome gladly in her train, 
To share Thy great salvation. 

And join her grateful strain : 
Then ne*er shall note of sadness 

Awake the trembling string ; 
One soxx^ of joy and gl&dness 

The ransom'd world shall sing. Amen. 
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Hymn 108. 



1 'p^BOMGreenland'&icy monntaiiiB, 
•I- From India*B corsA starand, 
Wliere Afnc*s sunny fountains 

Boll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain, 
Thgr call lis to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 What thongh the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle, 
Thongh every prospect pleases, 

Ana only man is vile ; 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gi^ of God are strown, 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and ston^. 



^» 



3 Can we whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high. 
Can we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation, O salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's Name. 

4 J^aft, Waft, ye winds, His stoiy ; 

And you, ye waters, roll ; 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till, o'er our ransomed nature. 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Bedeemer, JBong, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. Amen. 
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Hymn 112. 



1 rtROWN Him wiih many crowns, 
\J The Lamb upon His thione ; 

Hark, how the heavenly anthem drowns 
All music but its own : 
Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of Him Who died for thee, 

And hail Him as thy matchless Kino 
Through all eternity. 

2 Crown Him the Virgin's Son, 
The God Incarnate bom, 

Whose arm those crimson trophies won 
Whidi now His Brow adorn : 
Fruit of the mystic Bose, 
As of that Bose the Stem : 

The Boot whence mercy ever flows, ^ 
The Babe of Bethlehem. 

3 Grown Him the Lord of Loye , > 
Behold His Hands and Side^ 

Bloh Wounds yet visible above • '• 
In beauty^ glorifled : 



•1' 



No angel in the sky 
Can fmly bear that sight. 
But downward bends his Dunaing eye 
At mysteries so bright. 

4 Grown Him the Losd of Peace : 
Whose power a sceptre sways 

From pole to pole, that wars may oease, 
And all be prayer and praise : 
His reign shall know no end. 
And round His pierced Feet 
« Fair flowers of Paradise extend 
^ Their fragrance ever sweet 

5 Grown Him the Lobd of years, 
• Tl]#Potentat6 of time, 

« (ypeator of the rolling spheres, 
•^ Inefibbly sublime. 
All hail, Hbdbemeb, hail ! 
For Thou hast died for me ; 
Thy raaise shall never, never fiil 
Throughout eternity. Amen. 
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Hymn 113. 



1 pOME, sing -with holy gladness, 
V^ High aUelaias sing, 

UrlLffc your loud hosannas 
To Jesus Lobi> and King ; 

Sing, boys, in joyfol choms 
Yonr hymn of praise to-day. 

And sing, ye gentle maidens, 
Tonr s^eet responsive lay. 

2 'Tis good for boys and maidens 

Sweet hymns to Ghbist tossing, 
Tis meet that children's voices ^ ' 

Should praise the children's Kiig :. 
For Jesus is salvation, 

And glory, grace, and rest ; 
To babe and boy and maiden * 

The one Redeemer blest 



3 O boys, be strong in Jesus, 

To toil for Him is gain, 
And Jesus wrought with Joseph, 

With chisel, saw, and plane ; 
O maidens, live for Jesus, 

Who was a maiden's Son ; 
Be patient, pure and gentle, 

KdA perfect grace begun. 

4 Soon in the golden Cil^ 

The boys and girls shall play, ^ 
And through the dazzling mansions 

Eejoice m endless day : 
O Chbist, prepare Thy children 

With that tnumphant throng 
To pass ihe burnished portals, 

' And sing th'etemal song. Amen. 
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Hymn 114. 



1 TTAIL, Thou once despised Jesus, 
-LL Hail, Thou Galilean King : 
Who didst soffer to release us, 

Who didst free salvation bring. 
Hail, Thou nniversal Satioxtb, 

Who hast borne our sins and shame, 
By Whose merits -we find favour ; 

Life is given through Thy Name. 

2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed. 

All our sins on Thee were laid : 
By Almighty love anointed, 

l^ou hast full atonement made. 
Every sin may be forgiven, 
^ Throuffh the virtue of Thy Blood : 
^>pened is the gate of heaven, 

iPeaoe is made 'twizt man and God. 

3 Jesu, hail I enthroned in glory, 

There for ever to abide ; 
All the heavenly hosts adore The«, 
Seated at Thy Father's Side : 



There for sinners Thou art pleading, 
** Spare them yet anollxer ^ear ;" 

Thou for Saints art interceding. 
Tin in glory they appear. 

4 Worship, honour, power, and blessing, 

Thou art worthy to receive : 
Loudest praises, without ceasing. 

Meet it is for us to ^ve : 
Help, ye bright Angelic spirits. 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ; - 
Help to sing our Jestj's njerits, 

Help to chant Xmrnanuel's praise. 

6 Soon we shall, with those in glory, 
Hivtranscendent grace relate ; 
Cljadly sing the amazing story 
Of His <^ing love so great : 
tn that blessed contemplation 
Wo for evermore shall dwell, 
* Crowned with bliss and consolation 
Such as none below can ielL .Amen. 
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Eymn 11 S. 

1 T^EAB troubled heart ! be not o&aid I 
-1/ Thy Sa^yioxtb speaks to Thee a word ; 
To fainting ones lilve Thee — I said, 

Believe in me, the same as God 

Dear troubled heart I be not afraid : 

Believe in mc, the same as God. 

2 Dear troubled heart ! be not afraid ! 

My Father's House unfolds its door ; 
For many dwellers it is made. 

To greet you there IVe gone before. 
Dear troubled heart 1 be not afraid : 

To greet you there I've gone before. 

8 Dear troubled heart ! be not afraid I 
Believe thy Loed — Oh 1 take his -word 

Death draws you thro' his chilling shade. 
But I am there, and I am God. 

Dear troubled heart I be not afraid : 
For I am there, and I am God. 

4 Pear troubled heart ! be not afraid I 
Who sleep in love, to love I wake. 

Whate'er was wrong, m not upbraid : 
A loving one I ne'er forsake. 

-Dear troubled heart ! be not afraid ! 
A loving one I ne'er forsake. 
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Mymn 117. 

1 Ij^AB from mj' heaTeiil; home, 
" Ffir from my FAiHxn'e bieu^ 
I faijtjng on, Meet Snmr, noma. 

And epeed me to my test 1 

8 M; spirit homeward tama. 

And fain would thither flee ; 
My heart, O Sioa, droops and jeaiiu, 
Vheii I lemember tliee. 

9 To thee, to tliee I pre«a 

A dark and toilsome load ; 
When shAll I pass this wildEonesa, 

And leach the saints' ahode? 
■ 4 OoB of my life, be near ; 

On Thee m; hopes I oast ; 
O ffnide me throogh Oie desert here. 

And bring me home at last. Amen. 
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1 I^AB from these narrow scenes of night 
' -I- Unbounded glories rise ; 

And realms of ind&nite delight^ 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

2 Fair distant land ! could mortal eyes 

But half its charms explore. 
How woxQd our spirits long to rise. 
And dweU on earth no more ! 

ST. PETERS, OXTOSD. 
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3 No cloud those blissfdl regions know. 

For ever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe. 
Can never enter there. 

4 Prepare us, Lobd, by grace divine. 

For Thy bright courts on high : 

Then bid our spirits rise and join 

The chorus of the sky. Amen. 

A. R. Bexnaoijb. 
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1 XJOW sweet the Name of Jesits sounds 
• J-*- In a believer's ear I 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his "wpunds, 
And drives away his fear. 

^ It makes the wounded spirit whole. 
And calms the troubled breast ; 
*Tis manna to the hungiy soul. 
And to the weary rest 

j3 Bear Name ! the rock on which I build. 
My shield and hiding-place ; 
My never-fitiling treasury, fill'd 
with boundless stores of grace. 



4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
My Lobd, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring I 

5 Weak is the effort of my heart. 

And cold my warmest thought. 
But, when I see Thee as Thou art, 
ru praise Thee as I ought. 

6 TUl then, I would Thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of Thy Name 
Befresh my soul in death ! Amen. 
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1 "l^/nr OoD, my FATHBBJwhile I stray, 
lYi. Far from my hom^ in 'life's rough 
O teach me from my heart to say, [way, 

' "Thy will be done." 

2 Though dark my path, and sad my lot, 
Let me be still and murmur not, 

Or breathe the prayer divinely taught, 
"Thy mil be done." 

3 "What though in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloyed no longer nigh, 
Submissive would I still reply, 

"Thy will be done.** 
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If thou should'st call me to resign 
What most I prize, it ne'er was mine ; 
I only yield Thee what is Thine ; 
"Thy will be done." 

Let but my feinting heart be blest 
With Thy sweet Spibit for its guest, 
My God, to Thee I leave the rest ; 
"Thy will be done." 

Renew my will from day to day. 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 
" Thy will be done." Amen. 
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1 T'HINE for ever ! God of love, 

J- Hear us from Thy throne above ; 
Thine for ever may we be, 
Here and in eternity. 

2 Thine for ever ! Lobd of life. 
Shield us through our earthly strife ; 
Thou the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Guide MS to the realms of day. 

3 Thine for ever ! Oh, how blest 
They who find in Tliee their rest ; 



Savioue, Guardian, Heavenly Friend, 
(i^defend us to the end. 

4 Thine for ever I Savioub, keep 

Us, Thy frail and trembling sheep ; 
Safe alone beneath Thy care. 
Let US all Thy goodness share. 

5 Thine for ever I Thou our Guide, 
AH our wants by Thee supplied. 
All our sins by Thee fo^ven, 

Lead us, Lobd, from earth to heaven. 

Amen. 
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Mymn 122. 

i T Sad, Kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom, 
-Li Lead Thou me on : 

't!he night is dark, and I am far from home, 
^ Lead Thou me on. 

^^SSlegyThog my feet : I do not ask to see 
ijphl^lstant scene ; one step enough for me. 

2 I was not ever thus, npr prayed that Thou 

ShouliSst lead me od ; 
I loved to choose and see my path ; but now 

Jjead TUbu me on. 
I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears. 
Pride ruled my will : remember not past years. 

3 So longThy power hath blest me, sure it still 

Will lead me on. 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 

The night is gone. 
And with the mom those angel &ces smile 
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. Amen. 
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Symn 133. 



1 nUIDE me, O Tbon great Jbhotah, 
W Pilgrim thoni^ this barren land ; 
I am weak, but Thou art miRhty ; 
I Hold me with Thy powerM hmd. 
I 2 QpMl BOW the crystal ftnintaiiis 
■ Whence the living waters flow : 
I Let the flery, clondy pillar, 
I Lead me ell m; journey through. 



3 Feed mo with the heaveiilj manna, 

In this barren wilderness ; 
Be my sword, and Hliield,,and banner ; 
Be the Loan my righteousnesa. 

4 When I tread the verge of Jordui, 

Bid my anxious fc&ra subside ; 
Death ot death, and bell's destmofion. 
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Symn 

1 Y IJOVt, I love Thee, Lobi> most bigh! 
J> Because Thon first hast loved me ; 
I seek no other liberty 

But that of being bound to Thee. 

2 May memory no thought suggest, 

But shall to Thy pure glory tend ; 
My understanding find no rest, 
Except in Thee, its only end. 

3 My God, I here protest to Thee, 

No other voll have I than Thme : 
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Whatever Thou hast given to me 
I here again to Thee resign. 

4 All mine is Thine, — say but the word ; 

Whatever Thou wiUest shall be done ; 
I know Thy love, all gracious IjOsd ; 
I know it seeks my good alone. 

5 Apart from Thee all things are nanght : 

Then grant, O my supremest bliss. 
Grant me to love Thee as I ought : 
Thou givest all in giving this. Amen. 
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Hymn 125 



1 TJUMBLE {)raises, holy Jesxts, 
-Q- Infemt. foices raise to Thee : 
In Thy mercy O receive us ! 

Suffer us Thy lambs to be. 

2 Blessed Jesus ! Thou hast bidden 

Babes like us to come to Thee, 



Though by Thy disciples chidden. 



d^ 



Thou didst tell them not to flee. 

3 Savioxtb, condescend to feed us ; 
Eichly let Thy mercy flow : 
Send Thy Spibit, blessed JbSus ! 
Light and life on us bestow. Aman- 
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Hymn 127* 



1 TESTJS, Satioub, Sow of God, 

V Wh)9 for me Ufe'B pathway trod. 
Who for me became a ehild ; 
Ifake me htunble, meek, and mild. 

2 I Thy Utile lamb would be, 
Jesus, I woald follow Thee ; 



Samuel was Thy child of old. 
Take me, too, within Thy fold. 

3 Teach me ^ow to pray to Thee, 
Make me holy, heavenly ; 
Let me love what Thon dost loye, 
Let me live with Thee above. Amen. 
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JESUS loves me, Jssxrs loves me ; 
He is always, always near : 
If I try to please Him truly. 
There is nought &at I Can fear. 

Jhsus loves me, — ^weU I know it, 
For to save my soul He died : 

He for me bore pain and sorrow, 
Kail^d hands and pierced side. 

Jbsus loves me, night and morning 
Jesus hears the prayers I pray : 



And He never, never leaves me. 
When I work or when I play. 

4 Jesus loves me, — andHe watches 

Over me with lovinpf eye. 
And He sends His Holy Angels, 
Safe to keep me, till I die. 

5 Jesus loves me, — Lord Jesus, 

Now! pray Thee by Thy love, . 
Keep me ever pure and holy, 
Tul I come to Thee above 1 Amen. 
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Hym/nf' 129. 



1 /X)]02, let ns joiii ouz cheerM songs, 
yj With angels round the throne ; 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

2 ** Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

<<To be exalted thus : " 
"Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 
** For He was slain for u^." 
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3 Jesxis, is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can gire. 
Be LoBD, for ever Thine. 

4: Let all creation join in one. 
To bless the saciM Name 
Of Him that sits upon the Throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. Amen. . 

Bev. V. A. MuHT.mwwinw, BJ). 
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Symn 130. 

1 /^OME let us adore Him ; come, bow at His feet ; 
yj O give Him the glory, the praise that is meet : 
3[jet joyful hosannas unceasing arise, 
And join the fcdl chorus that gladdens the skies. Amen. 
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1 TTOLYJbsu, Satioub blest, 
-O- As, by petssion strong possessed, 
Through this world of sin we stray, 
Thou to guide us art the Way. 

2 Holy Jesu, when, as night, 
Error blinds our clouded sight. 
Bound the cheer^^g day to throw, 
Sayeoub, tiien the Truth art Thou. 

3 Holy Jesu, when our power 
Fails us in tomptatioirs hour. 
All unequal to the strife, 
Thou to aid us art the Life. 
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ST. CONSTANTINE. 



Who would reach his heavenly home, 
: Who would to the Fatheb come, 
* Who the Fatheb's Presence see, 
Jest;, he must come by Thee. 

5 Channel of the Fatheb's grace, 
Image of the Fatheb's Face, 
Satioub blest. Incarnate Son, 
With the Fatheb Thou art One. 

6 Glory to the Fatheb be. 
Glory, only Son, to Thee, 
And, of equal power confessed. 
Glory to the Spibzt blest Amen. 

Wm. H. .Monk. 
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1 • TESU, meek and gentle, 
V SoM of God most high. 
Pitying, loving Savioub, 
Hear Thy cmldren*s <Siy. 



2 Pardon our offences. 

Loose our captive chains. 
Break down every idol 
Which our soul detains. 

3 Give us holy freedom. 

Fill our hearts with love ; 
"Dx&w us, Holt Jesus ! 
To the realms above. 



Hymn 132. 

4 Lead us on our journey. 
Be Thyself the Way, 
Through terrestrial darkness, 
To celestial day. 

6 Jestt, meek and gentle, 
Son of God most high, 
Pilying, loving Savioub, 
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Hear Thy children's cry. 
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Hymn 133. 



1 TESUS, Satiouil of my soul, 
V Let me to Thj^osom fly, 
While the waves m Ironble roll, 

While the tempest still is high : 
Hide me, O my Sattotje, hide, 

Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide ; 

receiye my soul at last 

CASSEL. Sscom) Tdne. 



2 Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee : 
Leave, ah, leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me : 
All my trust on Thee is stay'd, 
All my hope from Thee I bring ; 
♦ Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Hiy -wing. Amen. 
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Hyfhn 134. 

1 TESU, to Thee we look, 
tl Svsu, on Usee vrt call ; 
JBSU, extend Tlrjr gentie erook. 

To save us, 'wnen we &1L 

2 A sheep by nature, lost, 

An oatcttst here am I ; 
But Thoa hast paid the dreadful eoet. 
And wilt not pass me by. 

3 Prayer is of faith the breath ; 

It leads me, Lobd, to Thee ; 



Thy death has been the death of Death, 
And Thou hast died for me. 



t Sweet Satioub, on the ground 
Thy Face lies low in dust ; 
In seas of sorrow drenched and drowned, 
The just for the ui^ust. 

6 Seed of the Woman, Thou : 
By all our prayers and sighs, 
To us, Thy lowly suppliants, now 
Be-open Paradise, ^nieu. 
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(For Hymn 135.) 
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1 OAVIOUB, Who Thy flock art feeding, 
^ With the shepherd's kindest care, 
All the feeble gently leacUng, 

While tiie lambs Tiiy boi^ui share ; 

2 Now, these little ones receiving, 

Fold them in Thy gracious arm. 
There we know. Thy Word belieyiiig, 
Only there, secnre &om hano. 
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3 Never, from Thy pasture roving. 
Let them be the lion s prey ; 

liet Thy tenderness, so^loviag. 
Keep them all life's dangerous way. 

4 Then within Thy fbld eternal. 
Let them find a resting place ; 

Feed in, pastures ever ver^J, 
l)iink the rivers of Thy grace. Amen. 
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Hymn 136. 



1 TN the Cross of Chbist I glory, 
-1. Towering o'er the wrecks of time ; 
All the light of sacred story 
Ckithers round its head sublime. 

ti When the woes of life o'ertake me, 
• Hopes deceive and fears annoy. 
Never shall the Cross forsake me ; 
Lo, it glows with peace and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beanung 
Light and love upon my w&y. 



From the Cross the radiaiMie streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 

By the Cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there that Imows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

5 In the Cross of Chsxst I glory, 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time ; 
All the light of sacred story. 
Gathers round its head sublime. 



110 



s 



iiTT.wi LAVE. 



emexBl l^smnd. 



Arrange bjf Bev. J. B. Dm. 



d"^^ 



i^ 



3^ 



g* gl- 



■*- 



i 



r ^tf' [rfjX i i^~P w. 



i 



m 



\ 



£* 



^m^ 




*k 



m 



d: 



n . I ; . 



«• 



/TS 



/^N 






-($ 



2 



^ ^f 



It 



:jst 



i 



f 



■^ ^- 



3=122: 



:2z: 



3a z ^ 



sz: 



,aUJ 



j»-^^ To crown Him, crown Him, 



^S 






f 



^ 



§ 



f 



-w- 



?2 



—— 



■^- 



-^- 



I 



^ 






3S: 



1 



-(^ 



Him, crown Him 



jSL 



llO. 



-^- 



-^—i 



-^- 



"29 — 5 

alL 



-*- 



-or 



i 



crown 



^_ 



^ 



>BD 



-fi. 



of 



A - men. 



i 



i 



S^ 



I 



^ 



g 



-^- 



32: 



.^. 



-^- 



-^- 



-J^ 



^ 



Hymn 137. 



1 A LL hail the power of Jesu'b Name ; 
-lx Let angels prostrate £eJl : 

Bring forth the royal diadem 
To crown Him Lobd of alL 

2 Grown Him, ye morning stars of light, 

Who fixed this floatiiij^ ball : 
Kow hail the strength of Israel's might, 
And crown Him Ijobd of alL 

3 Grown Him, ye martyrs of your God 

Who from His altar call ; 
Of Jesse's stem extol the Bod, 
And crown Him Lobd of all. 

4 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race. 

Ye ransomed of the fall, 
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Hail Him Who savws yon by His graces 
And crown Him Losd of alL 

5 Hail Him, ye heirs of David's line. 

Whom r^vid Lobd did cfJl, 
The God Incarnate, Man Divine, 
And crown Him Lobd of all. 

6 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget. 

The wormwood and the gall. 
Go spread yonr trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lobd of all 

7 Let every tribe and every tongue 

Before Him prostrate fall. 
Exult in universal song. 
And crown Him Lobd of all. Amen< 
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Mymn 140. 



1 ri ENTLE Jssim, meek and miM, 
vl Look apon a little child ; 
Pity my simplicity ; 

Suffer me to come to Thee. 

2 Put Thy hands apoamty "^^^A ; 
Let me in Thine arms o# stayed ; 
Let me lean npon TEi^^seast ; 
Lull me, lull me, Loia>, to rest. 

3 Hold me fast in Thine embrace ; 
Let me see Thy smiling face ; 
Give me, Losd, Thy Idessix^ give ; 
Fray for me, and I shall live. 

4 Lamb of Ckm, I look to Thee, 
Thou shalt my example be ; 
Thou art gentle, meek, and mUd; 
Thou i55pst once a UtUe chad. 



5 Let me, above all, fiiMIl 

QoD my Heavenly Fathxb's iivill ; 
' Never His good Sfibit giiev^ 
Only to His glory live. 

6 Lovii^ Jesu, gentle Lamb, 
In Thy gracious hands I am ; 
Hake me, Saveoub, what Thou art. 
Live Thyself within my heart. 

Tl shall then show forth Thy praise. 
Serve Thee all my happy days ; 
Then the world (dfiall edways sea 
Ghbist, the holy Child, in me. 

B Holy Faisbb, Holt Son, 
Holy Spibit, Thbee in Onb ; 
Glory as of old to Thee, 
Now and evermore shall be. Amen. 
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Bymn 141, 
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1 T'ENDER Shepherd, Thon hast stilled 
-i- Now Thy little lamVs brief weeping : 
Ah, how peaceful, pale, and mild, 
Id. its narrow bed 'tis sleeping, 
And no sigh of angniah sore 
HeaTes that little bosom more. 



2 In this world of care and pain, 

LoBD, ThoiA^uldst no longer leave it; 
To the smmy, iftavenly plain 
Thou dost now with joy receive it ; 
Clothed in robes of spotless white, 
Now it dweJls witjh Thee in light. 



3 Ah, LoBD Jestt, grant that we 

"Where it lives may soon be living, 
And the lovely pastores see 
That its heavenly food are giving ; 
Then thegain of death we prove, 
Though Thaa take what most we love. Amen. 
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Hymn 142. 

1 'PHE LoBD my pasture shall prepare, 
-»- Andrfeed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks He shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 






My weary, wandering steps He leads ; 
"Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid tne verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For Thou, O Lokd, art with me still ! 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 
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Hymn 143. 



1 n RACIOTTS Satioub, gentle Shepherd, 
vR Little ones are dear to Thee : 
Qathered with Thine arms, and carried 

In Thy bosom may we be ; 
Sweetly, fondly, safely tended, 
Fsom all want and danger &ee. 

2 Tender Shepherd, never leavens 

From Thy fold to go astray ; 
By Thy look of love directed 

May we walk the narrow way ; 
Thns direct ns, and protect ns. 

Lest we fall an easy prey. 



3 Cleanse onr hearts from'sinfnl folly 

In the stream Thy love snppliedC 
Mingled stream of Blood and Water, 

Flowing from Thy wounded Side : 
And to heavenly pastures lead ns 

Where Thine own still waters glide. 
♦ 

4 Let Thy holy Word instruct us ; 

Fill our minds with heavenly li^t ; 
Let Thy love and grace constrain us 

To ap;prove whatever is right ; 
Take Thine easyyoke, and wear it. 

And to prove Tay burden light. < 



5 Taught to lisp the holy praises 

Which on earth Thy children sing. 

Both with lips and heart unfeigned 
May we our thank-ofiferings bring ; 

Then, with all the saints in glory. 
Join to praise our Lobd and King. Amen. 
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Mymn 144* 



1 TX7HEN moming gilds the skies, 

f T My heart awa£ng cries 
May Jesus Ghbist be praised. 

Alike at work and prayer 

To Jesus I repair ; 
May Jesus Chblst be praised. 

2 Whene'er the sweet chnroh bell 
Peals over hill and dell. 

May Jesus Chbist be praised. 
O hark to what it sings, 
As joyously it rings, 

May Jesus Chbist be praised. 

3 My tongae shall never tire 
Of chanting with the choir 

May Jesus Chbist be praised : 
This song of sacred joy. 
It never seems to cloy ; 

May Jesus Chbist be praised. 

4 When sleep her balm denies, 
My silent Spirit sighs 

May Jesus Chbist be praised. 
When evil thoughts molest, 
With this I shield my breast, 

May Jesus Chbist be praised. 



5 Does sadness fill my mind ? 
A solace h«re I find, 

May Jesus Chbist be praised : 
Or fades my earthly bliss ? • 

My comfort still is this. 

May Jesus Chbist be praised. 

6 The night becomes as day, 
When from the heart we say 

May Jesus Chbist be praised : 
The powers of darkness fear. 
When this sweet chant they hear, 

May Jesus Chbist be praised. 

7 In heaven's eternal bliss 
The loveliest strain is this, 

May Jesus Chbist be praised : 
Let earth, and sea, and sky 
From depth to height reply 

May Jesus Chbist be praised. 

8 Be this, while life is mine, 
My canticle divine. 

May Jesus Chbist be praised : 
Bo this th'etejiial song, 
Through all the ages on. 

May Jesus Chbist be praised. Amen. 
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1 THY Gross, LoxD, the holy mgn 
That we, thereafter, should be Thine, 
Was traced upon our infetnt brow ; 
And shall we fear to own it now ? 

2 O God, forbid : before the vain. 
The proud, the scoffing, the profiuie, 
We will, throug^h grace! our Lobd confess, 
His faint but ^tl^al i^tnesses. 

3 His strength in weakxvBS He displajjrs, 
From youthful lips He peafects pzaise, 

HTHN 146. 



14.5. 

And we, His little^soldiers, ktand 
Strong in th^ might of His right hand. 

Smile on us, Lobd, add we will fear 
Nor scorn, nor shame, ^whilst Thou art 
Beproach is ^ory^ suffering rest, [near; 
If borne for IShee, if by Thee blest ! 

Great Judge of all, in that di«ad day. 
When heaven and earth shiU flee away. 
Before the universe oonfess 
Thy liednt, but faithful wi^esses. Amen. 

Rev. W. H. Cooke. 
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Bymn 

1 'PHE fields are all white, 
-■- And the Beapers are few — 
We children are willing, 

But what can we do. 
To work for our Lobd in His harvest? 

2 Our hands are so small, 

And our words are so weak, 
We cannot teach others- 
How then shall we seek 
To work for our Lobd in His harvest? 



146. 

3 Well work by our prayers. 

By the pennies we bring. 
By small self-denials — 
The least little thing ■ 
May work for our Lobd in His harvest. 

4 Until, by and by. 

As the years pass, at length 
We too may be Beapers, 
And go forth in strength 
To work for our Lobd in His harvest ,; 
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Symn 147. 



-Cl On Thv ohildren gathered h 
May theraH, Thy Name oonfesBiiig, 

Be to Thee for ever dear : 
M^ they be like Joseph, loving, 

DntiM, and ohasta, and pore ; 
And tiieir foith, like David, proving. 

St«tul&8t nnto d^th endnra. 



2 Holy S^vions, 'Who in meekii«si 

Didst TonchMle a Child to be, 
Gnide their Meps and help their neakne«s. 

Bless and make them like to Iliee : 
Bear Thy lamba whan IIot are weaiy 

In Thine arms and on Thybreaal^ 
Thtooj^ life's desert, dry and- dreary, 

Brii^ them to Thy he»venly lesj. 



3 Spread Tby golden pinions o'er them. 

Holy S^ket, &om above, 
Onide them, lead tbem, ^ before them, 

Give them peace, and joy, and Iotq : 
Thy trao temples, Hoi,t SPiraT, 

Ma^ th^ irifhTh^elory ghine, , 
And immortal bliss mherit, 

And foieveimon be Thine. Amen. 
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1 'THERE'S a Friend for little children 
J- Above the bright bine sky, 

A Friend that never changes, % 

Whose love -will never die : 

Unlike our friends by natnie, 
Who change with changing years, 

This Friend is alwaj^s Vorthy 
The precious Name He bears. 

2 There's a rest foi; little children, 

Above the bright blue sky, 
Who loye the blessed Savioub 

And to His Fatheb cry : 
A rest from every trouble 

'From sin and danger free ; 
There eveiy little pilgrim 

Shall rest etemcJly. 

3 There's a home for little children* 

Above the bright blue sky. 

Where Jestts reigns in glory, 

Aliome of peace and joy ; 



No home on earth is like it, 
Nor can with it compare, « 

For every one is happy, 
Nor can be happier there. 

There's a crown for little* children, 

Above the bright blue sky. 
And all who look to Jesus 

Shall wear it by-and-by ; 
A crown of brightest glory 

Which He shall sure bestow. 
On all who love the Savioub, 

And walk with Him below. 

There's a song for little children. 

Above the bright blue sky. 
And a haip of sweetest music 

For their hymn of victory : 
And all above is pleasure, 

And found in Chbist alone ; 
O come, dear little children. 

That all may be your own. 
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Hymn 

1 "DLESS'D are the pnre in heart, 
•D For they shall see our Gk>D ; 
The secret of the Lobd is theirs ; 

Their soul is Christ's abode. 

2 The Lobd, who left the heavens 

Onr life and peace to bring, 
To dwell in lowliness with men, 
Their Pattern and their King : 

3 He to the lowly soul 

Doth still Himself impart ; 

FL£T£L'S HTMir. 
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And for His dwelling and His throne 
Chooseth the pttre in heart 

4 Lobd, we Thv presence seek ; 
May onrs this blessing be ; 
Give us a pure and lowfy hearty 
A temple meet for Thee. 

6 All glory, Lobd, to Thee, 

Whoni heaven and earth adore ; 
To Fathei^ Son, and Holt Ghost, 
One GiCfb for evermore. Amen. 




Hymn 

1 rtHILDREN of the heavenly King, 
v-' As we jonmey, let ns sing ; 
Sing the Savioub s worthy praise. 
Glorious in His works and ways. 

2 We are travelling home to GrOD, 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. • 

3 Banished once, by sin betray'd, 
Chbist our Advocate was niade ; 



150. 



Pardon*d now, no more we roam, 
Chbist conducts us to our home. 

4 Lobd, obediently well go, 
Gladlyleaving all below ; 
Only Thou our leader be. 
And we still will follow Thee. 

9 Hymns of glory and of praise, 
Fa^^eb unto Thee we raise : 
Praise to Thee, O Chbist, our King, 
And the Holy Ghost, we sing. Amen.* 
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Hymn 151. 



1 'PO have each day the tffing I wish, 
-L LoBD, that seems best to me ; 
But not to have the thing I wish, 

LoBD, that seems best to Thee. 
*Tis haid to say without a sigh, 

"LoBD, let Thy will be done." 
•Tis hard to say, «* My will is Thine, 

And Thine is mine alone.'* 

2 In all the little things of Life 

Thyself, Lotd, may I see ; 
In little and in great alike, 
\ Beveal Thy love to me, . • 



THE HEAVENLY HOHE. 



Most fimly, then, Thy will is done 
When mine, O Lobd, is cross'd. ; 

*Tis good to see my plsms o'ertibrown. 
My ways in Thine sure lost. 

3 "Whate'er Thy purpose be, O Lobd, 

in things or great, or small, 
Let each minutest part be done. 

That Thou may*8t still be alL 
So may my undivided life 

To Thee, my (Jod, be giv*n ; 
And all this earthly course below 

Be one dear path to heav*n. Amen. 



H. G. LocKwooD. 




.1 






'^ 



^ \j ^ 



T ; y — f"- ■f" ■ v ^ -^ —^—^-\€^ 

^ >^—^-^ f . i — ] y^^ ^ 



r 



4 V ■• 



QRtntxsl l^smttis. 



121 



^ 



t-tri 



M — r 



Js— ^ 



H *- 



I; Cr TT ^ A-men. 



^- f t i g g T ^ i f T ^r ^r i g i^ "^ 






^ 



■27- 



I 



Hymn 152. 



1 A HEAVENLY Fatheb bow Thine ear, 
v/ And hearken to Thy serrants here. 
While we our youthful voices raise 

In fervent pntyers and songs of praise : 
Gladly to Tny courts we come, 
O guide us to our HeavenTy home. 

2 From out the busy ways of life, 
From all its pleasures and its strife. 
We seek, O Lobd, thy loving fietce 
And beg the treasures of Thy grace : 

Gladfy to Thy courts we come, 
O guide us to our Heavenly home. 



3 Teach us, dear Lobd, Thy way to know. 
And help us in thatwayto go, 

That so our walk with Thee begun 
May in Thy footsteps always run : 
Gladly to Thy courts we come, 
O guide us to our Heavenly home. 

4 Let the sweet suuihine of Thy love, 
Still hovering o'er us like the dove, 
Fill all our hearts and homes with jpy 
And all our grateful hours employ : 

Gladly to Thy courts we come, 

O lead us to our Heavenly home. Amen. 



From the Tune Book of St. Alton's Churchj Holborn. 
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1 "D Y cool Siloam's shady rill, 
-D How sweet the Uly grows 1 
How sweet the breath, beneaUi the hill,^ 

Of Sharon's dewy rose I ^ 

2 Lo I such the child, whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod ; 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, 
, Is upward drawn to God. ^ 

3 By cool Siloam'ff shad^ rill 

Tll^lilyn#8tae«ay! 
'JThe rose, that bloo^M bSneathihe h^ 
Must diortly fede away. * , 



4t And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 
Of man's maturer age 
Will shake the soul wim sorrow's power, 
And stormy passions rage. 

5 O Thou, Whose infant feet were found 

Within Thy Fatheb's shrine ; 
Whose years, with changeless virtue 
Were all alike divine ; [crowned, 

6 Dependcnt'on JThy bounteous breath. 

We seek Tliy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood^ge, bjA death, 
To keep us still Thine own. Aioei^ 
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Hymn 154. 



1 TXTHEN of old the Jewish mothers 

▼ V BroTight their little beflbes to Thee, 
To Thy stem Apostles' chiding, 
Thou didst answer tenderly, 

||: Gentle Jbsus, :|| 
** Simer them to come to me." 

2 Bom again and made Thy memb^, 

little Christian children, we 
Press aronnd to share Thy blessing, 
Head Thy mercy, ftdl and free ; 

||: Gentle Jesus, :|| 
** Suffer us to come to Thee." 
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3 By Thy sign upon our forehead 

When Thy people bowed the knee ; 
By the Name above us spoken, 
^f the wondrous Tbinitt ; 
II : Gentle Jesus, :|| 
** Suffer us to co»e to Thee." 

4 By each prayer, and by each promise. 

When our hearts are fall of glee ; 
When our little sorrows vex us, 
Thine in all things we would be. * 

II : Gentle Jesus, :|| 
Suffer us to come to Thee. Amen. 



S. B. Saxtok. From * Musical Pioneer.* 
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Hymn 

1 T ITTLE children, come to Jestjs ; 
-Li Hear Him saying, come to me : 
Blessed Jesus, Who, to save tis, 

Shed His blood on Calvary. 
Little souls were made to serve Him ; 

AU His holy law fnlfiU : 
Little hearts were made to love Him ; 

Little hands to do His wilL 
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155, 

2 Little eyes to read the Bible, 

Given from tlj^^eavens above ; 
Little ears to hear the story 

Of the Saviour's wondrous love ; 
Little tongues to sing His praises ; 

Little feet to walk His ways ; 
Little bodies to be temples 

Where the Holy Spibtt stays. 

• C. E. WlLUNO. 
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1 TIC/TE are but little children weak, 

» V Nor bom in any high estate ; 
What can we do for Jestj's sake 
Who is so high and good and great ? 

2 We know the Holy Innocents 

Laid down for Him their infant life, 
And martyrs brave and patient saints 
Have stood for Him in fire and strife. 



We wear the cross they wore of old, 

Onr lips have learned like vows to make ; 
We llfeed not die ; we cannot fight, 
^yhat may we do for Jestj's sake ? 

O, day by day, eafth'Mvistian child 
-^ £[aii%(li^h to? do, iHthout, within ; * 
A death to die for Jjsi^b sake, • 
A weary war to wage with sin. 



Hymn 156. 

5 When deep within onr swelling hearts 
The thoughts of pride and anger rise ; 

When bitter words are on our tongues. 
And tears of passion in our eyes ; 

6 Then we may stay the angry blow. 
Then we may check the hasty word ; 

Give gentle answers back again, 
And fight a battle for our Lokd. 

7 With smiles of peace, and looks of love. 
Light in our dwellings we may make, 



Bid kind good humour brighten there, 
And 00 all still foi^Esu's sake. 

8 There's not a child so small and weak 
But hai| his* lUtle «cro6s to take ; , 

- His liiH^ work of love and ^praise 

That h% may do for toiF's gake. Amen. 
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Hymn 157. 



1 T IKE a young flower of early May, 
-LJ That children plnck and leave to die, 
The ruler's little daughter lay, 

With cold pale cheek and sunken eye. 
Out-stretched upon the little bed. 

Where oft she slumbered calm and light, 
They left the maiden stiff and dead ; 

||: No faded blossom half so white. :j 



2 The childless mother weepeth sore, 
The mourners make a louder moan ; 
But Chbist has past the chamber door, 
And chid the mourners* scoffing tone. 
The hand that clothes the hawthorn tree. 
When spring returns to deck the plain, 
Gives warm and bright that human flower 
II : Back to her mother's breast agaiu :|| 



O, work of joy ! O, work of love ! 

He holds her hand. He bids her rise. 
Her lip grows red, the eyelids move, 
• The child look»up with wondering eyes. 
Then who should fear a dyiug bed, ♦ ♦ • 

Or who in hopeless sorrow weep, 
Since Jbstts stands beside his dead, ^ 

||: And whispers soft, "They do but sleep.":|| 
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Hymn 158. 



1 A GENTLE and a holy child, 
-t^ Was snf^T&at little one of old, 
"Whom Jesus took into His arms, 

And to His own Apostles told : 

2 Te cannot enter into Heaven, 

If stiU your heartsit^are proud and wild, 
Except yonr hearts convert^ be. 
Like uttle children pure and tnild. 

3 Had we been waiting at 9is side, 

When Jesus taught His people thus, 

HEBTON. 



Uplooking in His holy face, 
Could he have chosen one of as? 

4 O I not unless our childish hearts, 

In simple truthfulness obey ; 
Unless our souls be guileless found, 
And meek and gentle, day by day ! 

5 O Sayioub, make us good and mild, 

And fiU our hearts with simple joy, 
And bless us with Thy gentle hand. 
As Thou didst bless that Jewish boy. 



From Boosey's Sacred Mmtcal CaXdnet. 
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Bymn 



1 VES ! for me, for me He careth 

•*■ With a brother's tender care ; 
Yes ! with me, with me He shareth 
Every burden, every care. 

2 Yes ! o*er me, o'er me He watcheth, 

Ceaseless watcheth night and day ; 
Yes ! e'en me, e'en me He snatcheth 
From the perils of the way. 

3 Yes ! for me He standeih pleading 

At the mercy-seat above ; 



159. 

Ever for me interceding. 
Constant in untiring love. 

4 Yes! in me, in me He dwelleth, 

I in Him, and He^in me ; 
And my empty soul*He filleth. 
Here, and through Eternity. 

5 Thus I wait for His returning. 

Singing all the way to heavep ; 
Such the joyfiil song of morning, 
Such the joyful Eong of even. 
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Hymn 160. 




1 \I71TH1N the Temple's hallowed walls, 

VV How meekly sat the Holy Child, 
And listened when the Doctozs taught, 
And questioned soft and mild. 

2 He did His Fatheb's work betimes, 

He loTed within His courts to stay, 
While three long da3rs the Mother trod. 
Alone her honreward way. 

• 

3 Oh ! shame on any Christian child, 

Who does not love the house of prayer; 
Who goes with cold, unwilling heart, 
To serve his FAxmtt there ;^ 



4 Who takes no heed when holy words 

Are spoken to hi^listiess ears, 
N^ ever questions In his heart, 
What mean the things he hears. 

5 Come let him learn what Jesus did. 

And love to trace, wiih wondering eyes, 
His perfect works. His holy ways. 
Who was so early wise. 

6 And let him ask of God in heaven, 

A spirit teachable and mild, 
A simple heart to learn and love : 
lake that sweet Holy Child. 
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SUPOKT. 



L. B. Wins. 
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Hymn 161. 
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1 QHEPHEED of Israel, from aboye 
O Thy feeble flock behold ; 

And let us nQver lose Thy love, 
Nor wander from Thy fold. 

2 Thou wilt not cast^^hy lambs away ; 

Thy hand is eyer near 



To gnide them, lest they go astray, 
Ajad keep them safe from fear. 

3 Guide us through life; and when at last 
"We enter into rest, 
Thy tender arms around us cast, 
And fold us to Thy breast. Amem. 



HOLBORH. 



From the Tune Book of St. Alban*t Churchy Bolbam. 
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Bmmn 162. 



1 r^ OD of mercy, throned on high, 
VT Listen from Thy lofty seat ; 
Hear, O hear our humble cry ; 

Guide, O guide our wandering feet. 

2 Young and erring travellers, we 

All our dangers do not know ; 
Scarcely fear the stormy sea, 
Hardly feel the tempest blow. 

3 Jbsu, lover of the young, 

Cleanse us with Thy love divine ; 



Ere the tide of sin grow strong, 
Save us, keep us, make us Thine ! 

4 Let us ever hear Thy voioe ; 

Ask Thy counsel day by day ; 
Saints and angels will rejoice, 
If we walk in "Wisdom's way. 

5 Savioub, give us faith, and pour 

Hope and love on every soril : 
Hope, til] time fihall be no more ; 
Love, while en^ess ages roll. Amen. 
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Hymn 163. 



1 TXTHEN the sunny mom is bringing 
▼ V Light and beauty ^ ^^ earai. 
When the birds are gaily singing, 

Grateful for the day's glad birth, 
Then's the hour of meditation 

On our Fathee*s works and ways, 
Then's the time for all creation 
To express His wond'rous praise. 



2 When the lovely spring is giving 

Life and youth to ev'iy scene, 
"When the world, again reviving, 

Wears its garb of peaceful green. 
Then should man, with glad emotion. 

Gaze upon the flow'ry sod, , 
And our hearts with warm devotion 

^en should worship nature's God. 



3 And, when life's sweet mom is glowing, 

When life's spring is gay and bright, — 
Youth and health on us bestowing 

Active limbs and spirits light, — 
Then, Lobd, with fervour kneeling, 

We would make Thy will our own I 
Ev'ry thought, and wish, and feeling, 

Laying at our Fatheb's throne. Amen. 
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Hymn 164, 
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1 rj.OI> hath made the moon, whose beam 
^ Shimmers soft o*er hill and stream, 
Lighting with her silvery gleam 

All our lonely way. 
Glides she, with companions bright, 
Through the silent hours of nignt ; 
Then &des in overwhelming light, ^ 

Lost in perfect day. 



2 GrOD hath made the gloriona son, 
llirough his daily course to run ; 
From the dawn till day is done 

Brightly shineth he. 
When his circling round is o'er, 
And we see him here no more, 
He rises on a brighter shore. 
Far beyond me sea. 



3 QoD hath sent me here below, 
In my daily life to show, 
Constant love to Mend and foe, 

As He showed for me. 
"When we here have closed our eyes. 
Sunk where death's dark ocean lies. 
To worlds of glory may we rise, 

Lighted, Lobd, by Thee I 
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Mymn 16S. 



1 1?IEB0ELY came the tempest sweeping, 
J: Down the lake of Galilee ; 
Bnt the ship where Chbibt lay sleeping, 

Might not sink in that wild sea. 
When He rose the tempest chiding. 

When He bade the waters rest ; 
Calm the little ship went gliding 

On the bine lake*s quiet breast 



2 And the white wayes mshing past her, 

Bound her keel lay smooth and still ; 
For the wild waves knew their Master ; 

And the waves obeyed His vnlL 
Thon who heard'st those seamen pleading. 

Waking at their anguish cry — 
Sleep not now, when comfort needing 

Savzoxtb, nnto Tliee, we fly. 



3 When at night onr homes are shaken. 

And the howling winds we hear — 
As in terror we awaken. 

Keep ns safe from harm and fear. 
When the waves of pride, or anger, . 

Bise to vex our hearts within ; 
Keep us from a ^ater danger, 

From the jMussion storms of sin. Amen. 
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ZION. 



From the nme Book cfSt. Alban*t ChMtA, BMom. 
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Hymn 166* 



1 pLOBIOUS things of Thee are spoken, 
vT Zion, City of our God : 

He Whose word cannot be broken. 
Formed thee ior His^own abode. 

On the Bock of ^Ages fonnded, 
What can shake thy sure repose? 

With s8klYation*s walls snrronnded. 
Thou mayest smile at all thy foes. 

2 See» the streams of living waters, 

Springing from eternal love 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, 

And all fear of want remove : 
Who can fiEdnt, while such a river 

Ever flows their thirst to assuage ? 
Grace, which like the Lobd the Giver, 

Never fidls from age to age. 



3 Bound each habitation hovering, 

See the cloud and fire appear. 
For a glory and a covering. 

Showing that the Lobd is near ; 
Thus deriving from their banner 

Light by mght and shade by day, 
Safe they feed upon the maima 

Which He gives them when they pray. 

4 Blest inhabitants of Zion, 

Washed in the Bedeemer's Blood, 
Jesus, Whom tiieir souls rel^ on. 

Makes them kings and priests to Gk>D. 
Tis His love His people raises, 

Over self to rei^ as kings ; 
And as priests, His solemn praises 

Each for a thankoffering brings. 



/ 
5 Savioxtb, if of Zion*s City 

I, through grace, a member am. 
Let the world deride or pity, 
I will glory in Thy Name. 
Fading is the worldling*s pleasure, 
All his boasted pomp and show : 
Solid joys and lasting treasure 
None but Zion's children know. Amen. 
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Symn 167. 



1 TDEJOIGE, ye pure in heart, 

-E^ Bejeice, give thanks and sing ; 
Your festal banner wave pn high, 
The Gross of Ghbist your l^g. 

2 Bright yonth and snow-crowned age, 

Strong men and maidens meek, 
Baise high your free exulting song, 
QoD*s wondrous praises speak. 

3 Yes, onward, onward stiU, 

With hymn, and chant, and song. 
Through gate, and porch, and column'd 
The haUow'd pathways throng, [aisle, 

4 With all the angel choirs, 

, With all the saints on earth, 
Pour out the strains of joy and bliss, 
True rapture, noblest mirth. 

5 Your clear Hosonnas raise, 

And Alleluias loud ; 
Whilst answering echoes upward float, 
lake wreaths of incense cloud. 



6 With voice as fall and strong 

As ocean's surging praise, 
Send forth the hymns our lathers loved, 
The psalms of ancient days. 

7 Yes, on, through life's long path, 

Still chanting as ye go, 
From youth to age, by night and day. 
In gladness and in woe. 

8 Still lift your standard high, 

StiU n^ch in firm array, 
As warriors through the (iarkness toil, 
Till dawns the golden day. 

9 At last the march shall end, 

The* wearied ones shall rest. 
The pilgrims €nd the Father's House, 
Jeruimlem the blest. 

10 Then on, ye pure in heart, 

Bejoice, give thanks, and sing ; 
Your festal banner wave on high. 
The Gross of Ghbist your Sang. 



11 Praise Him Who reigns on high. 
The LoBD Whom we adore. 
The Fatheb, Son, and HoiiY Ghobi, 
One God for evermore. Amen. 
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(For Hymn 168.) 
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Hymn 168. 



1 pBAISE, my soul, the EiBg of Heaven, 
A To His feet thy tribate bring ; 
Bansomed, healed, restored, forgyren, 

Evermore His praises sing ; 

Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 
Praise the everlasting King. 

2 Praise Him for His grace and^votir 

To our feithers in distress ; 
Praise Him still the same as ever, « 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless ; 

Alleluia ! A^eluia ! 
Glorious in His futhfolness. 



VIENNA. 



3 Father-like, He tends and spares us, 

Well our feeble frame He knows ; 
In His hands He gently bears us, 
Bescues us from all our foes ; 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Widely yet His mercy flows. 

4 Angels in the height adore Him ! 

Ye behold Him face to face ; 
Saints triumphant bow before Him ! 
Gathered in from every race : ^ 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Praise with us the God of grace. Amen. 

J. H. Knecht. 
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Hymn 169. 



1 T ET us with a gladsome mind 

-L^ Praise the Lobd, for He is kind ; 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

2 He, with all-commanding might, 
Fill'd the new-made world with light ; 
For His mercies shaH endure. 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 



8 Ml tiimgs living He doth feed ; 
" "1 band suppl 
For His mercies ^lall endure, 



His fall band supplies their need ; 



Ever faithful, ever sure. 

ij^ h&th with a piteous eye 
Looked upon our misery ; 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faifbfal, ever sure. Amen. 
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Thee we wonld be alway blessing. 
Serve Thee a6 Thy hosts above ; 

Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing ; 
Glory in Thy precious love. 

^Finish, then, Thy new creation : 

Pure, unspotted may we be ; 
Let us see our whole salvation 

Perfectly secured by Thee : 
Changed from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place ; 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in g^ory, love, and praise. Amen 
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Symn 

LOVE Divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down ; 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling ; 
All Thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jestt, Thou art all compassion ; 

Pure, unbounded love Thou art : 
Visit us with Thy salvation ; 
Enter every longing heart 

Come, Almi^ty to deliver, 
Let us all Thy grace reoeiye ; 

Suddenly return, and never. 
Never more Thy temple leave. 
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1 p BACE I *tis a chcgrmmg sotmd, 
y^ Harmonious to the ear ; 
Heaven with the echo shall resonnd, 

And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived a way 

To save rebellions man, 
And all the means that grace display, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 



3 Grace guides my wandering feet 

To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet 
Wh^e pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown 

T?hrough everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And ^eb Steerves the praise. Amen. 
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The performance of this Tune is capable of various modifications : e. y., the whole may be sung in unison; 
or, only the 8ih and 9th verses (ttie rest being sung in harmony); or again, the 5th and 6th verses may 
be sung by Trebles only. 
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The above is a translation, by the Rev. John Ellebton, of a noble hymn, supposed to be older than the 
eighth century, and the use of which, in England, the translator believes was confined to the Worcester 
Cathedral during Septuagesima week. 
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1. The strain upraise of joy 
and praise, Alle - - 



2. And the choirs that. 

3. They in the rest of. . 



4. The planets beaming on 

their 

5. Te clonds that onward 

sweejg, Ye winds on. . . 



^ 6. Ye floods and ocean bil- 
lows. Ye storms and. . 



7. First let the birds with 
painted 



8. Then let the beasts of 
earth, with 



9. Here let the mountains 
thunder forth so - - 

10. Thon jubilant abyss of. . 

11. To God, Who all ere - 

12. This is the strain, the eter> 

nal strain, the Lobd A1- 

13. Wherefore we sing, both 

heart and voice a - - 

14. Now from all men 



15. Praise be done to the . . . 
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King Shall the ran- 
somed 



Shall re-echo. 



j The blessed ones, with 
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Ye thunders, echoing 
loud and deep. Ye 
lightnings., 

Ye days of cloudless 
beauty. Hoar frost 
and 



j Exalt their great Gsea- 
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j Join in creation's 
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The frequent hymn be 
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join, and say, 
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praise, and say, 
cry a - gain, 
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1 "yE servants of Gk)D, 
•^ Your Master proclaim. 
And publish abroad 

■ HJs wonderful Name : 
The Name aU-victorious 

^Of Jesus extol : 
His kingdom is glorious 
And rules over alL 

2 Gk>D mleth on high, 

Almighfy to save ; 
And st^ He is nigh, 

His Presence we have ; 
The great congregation 

TTi« triumph shall sing, 
Ascribii^ salvation 

To Jesus our £ing. 



Hymn 174. 

3 Salvation to God, 
Who sits on tiie throne, — 

Let all cry aloud, 
And honour the Son ; 

The praises of Jesus 
The angels proclaim. 

Fall down on their faces, 
And worship the Lame. 

4 Then let us adore 
And give Him His right» — 

All glory and power, 
All wisdom and might. 

All honour and blessing, 
With Angels above, 

And thanks never-ceasing 
For infinite love. Amen. 
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Mymn 175. 



1 T ORD,with glowing heart Td praise Thee 
JLj For the bliss Thj love bestows ; 

For the pardoning grace that sayes mo. 
And the peace that from it flows : 

Help, O God, my weak endeavour ; 
This dull soul to r&ptare raise : 

Thon mnst light the name, or never 
Can my love be warm'd to praise. . 

2 Praise my sonl, the Gk)D that songht thee, 

Wretched wanderer, fax astray ; 
Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee . 
From the paths of death away ; . 



Praise, with love's devontest feeling, 
Him who saw thy gtiilt-bom fear, 

And, the light of hope revealing, 
Bade the blood-stain'd cross appear. 

LoBD, this bosom's ardent feeling 

Vainly wonld my lips express : 
Low before Thy footstool kn^^Jjng, 

Deign Thy suppliant's prater to bless :. 
Let Thy grace, my soul's chief treasure, 

Love^ pure flimie within me raise ; ^ 
And, since words can never measure, 

Let my life show forth Thy praise. Amen. 
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1 OING, my sotd. His wondrous love, 
•^^ Who, from yon bright throne above, 



Ever watchful o'er our race, 
Still to man extends his grace. 

2 Heaven and earth by Him were made, 
All is by His sceptre sway'd ; 
What are we that He should show 
So much love to us below I 



Hymn 176. 

3 God, the mercifid and go«d. 
Bought us with the Savioub's blood ; 
And, to make our safety sure, 
Guides us by His Sfebit pxire. 

4 Sing, my soul, adore His Name, 
Let His glory be thy theme : 
Praise him tUl He calls thee home. 
Trust His lovo for all to come. Amen. 
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1 OONGS of pKraise the angels sang, 
i^ Heaven with Alleltiias rang, 
When Jehovah's work began, 
Wh^n He spake and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom 
When the Prince of Peace was bom ; 
Songs of praise arose when He 
Gapave led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth mnst pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
Gk>D will make new heaven and earth, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 And shall man alone be domb 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 



No, the Church delights to raise 
Psaltus and hymns, and songs of praise. 

\ 5 Saskits below, with heart and voice, 
^ « .Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
^' liettniHg here, by fiedth and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Bom^npon their latest breath. 
Songs of praise shall conquer death , 
Then, amidst eternal joy. 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 

7 Hymns of glo:^' songs of praise. 
Father, unto Thee we raise ; 
Jesu, glory unto Thee, 

With the Sfibit, ever be. Amen. 



" SOHOS OF PRAISE." Sxcond Tune. {Wordt above.) 



M. Costa. From the Oratorio ^^JNL* 
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1 TT ABE ! that glorioas burst of praise 
aX Which the ransomed legions raise, 
While the ceaseless waves of song 
Sweep their golden harps along, 
In a rail triumphant strain — 
** To the Lamb for sinners slain !" 



2 Grant na^ Lobd, to near thsft sound ^ 
Swell Thy golden ciiy ronnd ; 
And, while absent far away 
In this prison-house of clay, 
Let our souls take up the psalm — 
** Worthy, worthy is the Lamb !" Amen. 
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THE roseate hues of early dawn, 
The brightness of the day ; 
The crimson of the sunset s^, 

How fast they fede away ! 
Oh, for the pearly gates of heaven, 

Oh, for tro golden floor, 
Oh, for the Sun of Bighteousness, 
That setteth never more I 



2 The highest hopes we cherish here, 

How fast they tire and faint ; 
How D^ny a spot defiles the robe 

Th^ffVraps an earthly saint ! 
Oh, for a heart that never sins, 

Oh, for a soul washed white ; 
Oh, for a voice to praise our Kino, 

Nor weary day nor night. 



3 Here fiiith' is ours, and heavenly hope, 

And grace to l^kd us higher ; 
But there are perfectness, and peace 

Beyond our oest desire. 
Oh, by Thy love, and anguish, Lobd, 

And by Thy life laid down. 
Grant that we fall not from Thy grace, 

Nor cast away our crown. Amen. 



^rnnat minntiis. 
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5 ¥or her my tears shall fall ; 
For her my prayers ascend ; 

To her my cares tu^ toils be grren, 
mi toils and cares shaU mkL 

6 Beyond my highest joy 

I pdze her heavenly ways. 
Her sweet conmmnion, solemn towBt 
Her hymns of loye and^piaise. 



7 Jesus, Thon Friend dfriliei 
Oiir Batiobb and oar King, 

T^ hand from every snare and foe 
ShaU great deliverance bring. 

8 Sore as Thy troth shall last, 
To Sion shall be given 

The brightest glories eartii can yirid, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. Amen. 
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Hymn 183. 



1 piiEAI^d^^KT are Thv conrts above 
Jl Iiv the' land of light and love ; 
Pleasant are Th^r courts below 

In this land^of sin and woe : 
O, my spirit longs and fkhits' 
For tie converse of Thy saints, 
For the bri^tness of Thy Pace, 
For Thy fcuness, God of grace. 

2 Happy birds that sing and^flv 
Bound Thy Altars, Omost ifigh ; 
Happy souls that find a rest 

In a heavenly Fatheb*s breast ; 
Like the wandering dove that foxmd 
No repose on earth around, 
• They can to their ark repair, 
And enjoy it ever there. 



3 Happi^«ouls, their maises flow 
Kvien in this vale of woe \ 
Waters in the desert rise, 
Manna feeds them i^m the skies ; 
Oh they, go from stvengtb td^strf ngt^,» 
Till they reach Thy throne at lettgth; 
At Thy feet adoring fall, 

Who hast led them safe through alL 

4 LoBD, be miA this prize io win^ 
Guide me through a -^rld of sin. 
Keep me by Thy saving grace ; 
Give me at Tly side apl^'Ce ; 
Sun and shield alike Thou yrff 
Gltide and guard my erring iftart ; 
Grace and glory flow fVom Thee ; 
Shower, O ^ower them, Lobd, on me. 
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Mymn 184. 
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A-men. 
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1 A.HAPPY band of pagrims, 
v/ If onward ye will tread 
WMi Jesus as your Fellow 

To Jestts as your Head. 

2 O happy if ye labour 

* As Jesus did for men : 
O bajmy if ye hunger 
As Jesus hungered then. 

3 The Gross that Jesus carried 

He carried as your due : 
* The Crown that Jesus weareth 
He weareth it for you. 



4 The faith by which ye see Him, 

The hope in which ye yearn, 
The love that through all troubles 
To Him alone wifl turn, 

5 The trials that beset you, ^ 

idur^ 

The manifold temptation 



The sorrows ye endure 






That death alone can ctuee,' 

6 What are they but His jewel& 
'*0f right cel^tial worth? 
What are they^ut the ladder 
Set up to h^ven on earth? 



7 happy band of pilgrims, 
Look upward to the skies, 
Where such a light affliction 
Shall win so great a prize. 



HTMlf 184. Second Tuins. 



(TForeb aboM.) 



Amen!^ 

JSTymiM of £%c B(Uiem Cfmrch, 
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Symn 18S. -^ 

1 TJ^^Re ! hark, my soul,; Angelio songs are swelling 

-LX 0*er eartii*8 green fielcU, and ocean's waTe4>eat shoce % 
How sweet the tmih those blessed strains are teUing 
Of that new .life when sin Shsdl'be no more. '«. 

# Angels of Jesus, Angels of li^h% 

Singing to welcome ute pilgrims of the night. 

2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 

<* Gome,^eary souls, for Jssus bids you come :" 
^ And, through the dark its echoes sweeUy ringing, 
-The music of the Qospel leads usliome. 
Angels of Jesus, Angels c^ light, 
^ Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the nig^ 

3 Var, &r away, like bells at evoning pealing, 

The Toice of Jesus sounds o'er kind and sea. 
And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing, 
Kind Shepherd, turn tiielr weary steps to l%ibe. 
Angels of Jesus, Angels of light, * 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the nig^t. 



mtmm 1i^mt%. 



4 Rest comes at length, though life be long and dreary, 

^e day most da^, aad darksdme^ixight be past ; 
F8(itli'& jcmmey ends $a weilcome to the yeary, 

And heaven, the hourt'stnie hottie, '^dU come at htflt. 
Angels of Jbsus, Angels of light^ 
Singing to welcome tiie pilgrims of the night. 

5 Angels, siiig on ! ycmr fedthfcd TTatches keeping ; 

^ng ns sweet fragments of tiie songs above ; 
Till moiliing- joy E^all end the ni^ht of weeping. 
And Hf e's long shadows bre^k m clondless love. 

Angels of Jbsits, Angete of l^^fat, 

BSnging to welctftae ttie pilgnms ^f the night. Allien. 
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Hymn 185. 

1 TTABE ! hark, my soul ; Angelio songs are swelling 

-Q- O'er earth's green fields, and ocean's wave-beat shore : 
How swoet the tnith those blessed strains are telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no more. ' 
Cho. — kp%sAa of Jesus, Angels of lip^ht, 

Ringing to weloomo &e pilgrims of the night. . 

2 Onward we go, for stUl we hear them singing, 

" Come, weary sotds, for Jbsus bids you come :*' 
And, through Uie diBxk its echoes sweetly ringing, 
lie music of the Gospel leads us home. — Cho, 

3 F^, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 

llie voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea. 
And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing, 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee. — CTio, 

4*Best comes at length, though life be long and dreary, 
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past ; 
Faith's journey ends4n welcome to the weary. 
And heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last. — CJuk 

5 Axigels, sing on I your fidthfnl watches keeping ; 
mng us sweet fragments of the songs above ; 
Till mominff joy shall end the ni^ht of weeping. 
And life's long shadows break m cloudless love. — Cha, 
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Hymn 186. 



1 TEBUSALEM the golden ! 

tl With milk and honejr blest : 
Beneath ^thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice opprest 

2 I know not, oh ! I know not 

What joys await as there ; 
What radiancy of glory, 
What bliss beyond compare. 

3 They slknd, those halls of Sion, 

AU jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel, 
And ful the martyr throng : 

4 The Prince is ever in them, 

The daylight is serene ; 
The pastures of the blessed 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 

5 There is the throne of David ; 

And there, from caie released, 



The shout of them that triumph. 
The song of them that feast ; 

6 And they, who with their Leader 
Have conquered in the fights 
For ever and for ever , 
Are dad in robes of white. 



TAf foUowtMg may he sung ai the end <if this Part 

of the Hymn. 

7 O sweet and blessed couhtiyf 

The Home of God's elect ! 
O sweet and blessed countQ^ 
That eager hearts expect Pr* 

8 Jesxt, in mercy bring us ' . ^ 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Who art, with God the Fathkb, 
And Spqot, ever blest Amen. 
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Symn ISt. 



1 n PABADISE ! paradise ! 
v/ Who dolii not crave for rest? 
Who would not seek the hftpp^4and 
Where thejr that lav'd are b^est ? 
Where loyal hearts and tnie 

Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
In God's most holy sight. 

^ O Paradisel O PaMdiiBe ! 
The world is growing old ; 
Who would not oe at rest and free 
"Vthere love is never cold? 
Where loyal hearts, &c. 

3 O Paradise! O Paradise! 

Wherefore doth death delay ; 
Bright ileath that is the weleome dawn 
(H our etemai day ? 
Where loyid hearts, Ac 



4 O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 

'Tis weary waiting here : 
I long to be where Jestts i8» 
To feel, to see Him near. 
Where loyal hearts, Sua, 

5 O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 

I want to sin no more ; 
I want to be as pure on earth 
As on Thy spotless shore : 
Where loyal hearts, As. 

6 O Paradise ! O Paradise! 

I greatly long to see 
The ^Moiai bouse my deM^est Loed 
Is famishing for me : 
Where loyal hearts, ^ 

7 O Paradise 1 O Paradise 1 

I £Bei *twiU not be long ; 
Patience ! I almost thin! I hear 
Faint fragments of Thy song : 
Where loyal hearts, fto. Amen. 
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Hymn, 188. 
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1 Ij^OB thee, O dear, dear cotaxtor, 
J- Mine ejes tiieir yi^;ils keep ; 
For yenr love, beholdmg 

Thy nappy name, they weep : 

2 The mention of Thy glory 

Is nnction to the breast, 
And medicine in sicknees, 
And love, and life, and rest. 

3 O one, O only mansion ! 

O Paradise of joy! 
Where tears are ever banished. 
And smiles have no alloy : 

4 Beside Thv living waters 

All plants are, great and small ; 
The cedar of the forest, 
The hyssop of the walL 

5 With jasper glow thy bulwarks ; 

Thy stoeets with emeralds blaze ; 



The sardins and the topaz 
Unite in thee their rays^ 

6 Tl^ ageless walls are bonded 

with ameth^t unpriced : 
Thy Saints build up its fabric, 
The Corner-stone is Ghbibt. * 

7 The Cross is all thy splendour. 

The Crucified thy prais^; 
His laud and benediction 
Thy ransomed people raise. 

8 Thou hast no shore, £9dr ocean ! 

Thou hast no time, bright day ! 
Dear fountain of refreshment 
To pilgrims fox away I 

9 Upon the rook of Ages 

Thejr raise thy holy tower ; 
Thine is the victor's laurel, 
And thine the golden dower. 



CHBI8T CHUBCH. 
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1 TEKUBALEM on high 
«/ My song and city is, 
Hyhome whene'er I di«^ 
The centre of my bliss : 
O hapi^ place I 
When shall I be, 
My QoD, with Thee, 
To see Thy Fiace? 

3 There dwells my Lord, my King, 
Judged here unfit to live I 
There Angels to Him sing. 
And lowly homage giTe : 
O happy place, Ac 

8 The Patriarchs of old 

lliere from their travelfl ceaae ; 
The Prophets there behcM 
Their longed-for Prince of Petoe : 
O hiq;»py place. ft& 



SOTrmWELL. 



Hymn 189. 
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4 The Lamb's Apostles there 
I might with Joy behold. 
The harpers I might hear 
Harping on harps of gold ; 
O happy place, &c. 

B The bleeding Martyrs, they 
Within these courts are found. 
Clothed in pure array, 
Their scars with glory crowned 
'O happy place, &c. 

6 Ah me I ah me! that I 

In Eedar's tents here stay : 
No place like that on high ; 
LoBD, thither guide my way : 
O happy place, 
When shall I be. 
My God, with Thee, 
To see Thy Face? Amen. 
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Hymn 

JEBUSALEM, my happy home^ .^ 

Name ever dear to me. 
When shall my labours have an end ? 
Thy Joys when shall I see? 

When shall these eyes Thy' heaven-built walls 

And pearly gates behold ? 
Thy btuwarks, with salvation strong, 

And streets of shiniug gold ? 

Apostles, Martyrf«, Prophets, there 
Around my Saviouu stand ; 



190. 

And all I love In Chbibt below 
Will join the glorious band. 

i Jerusalem, my happy home. 
When Shan I come to Thee? 
When shall my labours have an end ? 
Thy Joys when shall I see? 

6 Chbzst, do Thou my soul prepare 
For that bright home of love ; 
That I may see Thee and adore, 
With all Thy saints above. Amaa, 
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Syfnn 191. 



1 /\ HE AYENLT Jerusalem, 
Vl Eternal are thv halls, 
And blessed are the ekosen ones, 

That dw^ i^ithin thy walls, 
drhon art the golden home Xii peace, 

"Where Saints forever sinp^, 
The Seat of Ck>D*s own heritage, 

37he palace of dor Kthg. 



2 There God the Lobd forever reigns, , 
Himself of all the crown, 
Tho. IbiicB, the Light, that [dime& <3eiJKi\ 

And never goem down ; 
Noiiight to this seat caft e'er approach 
•To break the saints' sweet rest ; 
They praise their God for evermore, 
]^or day nor night they rest. Amen. 
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Hymn 

1 CAFE Home, safe Home in port ! 
O Bent ccHrdage, shattered decsk, 
Tom Bfidls, provisi<Mxs short, 

And only not a wreck : 
But O the joy upon the shore, 
To tell onr Toyage perils o'er! 

2 T&e priae, the pdee secure I 

The aiJiilete nesrly fell ; 
Bare all he co^lM endure,. 

And bare not always wdl : 
But he may smile at troubles gone 
who sets me yictor-garland on I 

3 No more the foe can harm : 

No more of leaguer'd camp, 
And cry of night alarm, 

And need of ready lamp : 
And yet how nearly had he fiiil'd, — 
How nearly iBad that foe prevail'dl 



192. 

4 The hmh is m the fold. 

In perfect safety penned ; 
The kon once had hold. 

And thought to make an end ; 
Bat One came by with wounded Side, 
And ft>r the sheep the Sheph^d ^ed« 

5 The exSe is at home ! — 

O nights and days of tea^rs, 
longings not to rdam, 

O sins and doubts and fears, — 
What matter now, when (so men say) 
The King has wiped those tears away? 

6 O happy, happy Bride ! 

Thy widow'd hours are past. 
The Bridegroom at thy side. 

Thou all His Own at last 1 
The sorrow of thy former cup 
In full fruition swallow'd up ! 
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Symn 

1 OOLDIEBS of Chssst, arise, 
^ And put your armour on. 
Strong in the strei^gth which God supplies 
^nirough His eternal Son : 

2 Strong in the Lobd of hosts, 
And in His mighty power, 
"Who in the strength of Jesus trosts, 
Is more than conqueror. 

SCHITMANK. 



193. 



3 Stand tiien in His great might» 

With all His strength endued ; 
And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God. 

4 That having all thin^ done, 

And all your conflicts past, 
Te may behold your .victory won, 
And stand complete at last Amen, 



Arranged by W. W. BotrssEAV. 




Symn 194. 



1 OOLDIEBS, who are Chbist*s below, 
^ Strong in faith resist the foe : 
Boundless is the pledged reward 
Unto them who serve the Lobd. 

2 Tis no palm of fading leaves 
That tiie conqueror's hand receives ; 
Joys are his serene and pure, 
Ught that ever shaU endure. 



3 For the souls that overcome, 
Waits the beauteous heavenly Home, 
Where the Blessdd evermore 
Tread, on high, the starry floor. 

4 Passing soon and little worth 

Are the things that tempt on earth ; 
Heavenward lift thy soul's regard ; 
God Himself is thy reward. 



5 Fatheb, Who the crown dost give; 
Savioxjb, by Whose death we live, 
Spibit, Who our hearts dost raise, 
Thbee in Onz, Thy Name we praise. 



Amen. 
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WAR4M)irG OF THE CHSI8TIAH 60LDIEB. 

Word* and Music by ike Rev. J. H. Hofkinb, Jt. 
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Hymn 195. 
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1 OOLDIEBS ! gird on all yotir armour, 
^ Daily watoh and strive and pray ; 
Fight the fight till life is ended ; 

Draw the sword, and smite, and slay. 
Leading your triumphant army, 

See the Gross move on before ! 
"When His Church is all united, 

Ghbist shall reign for evermore. 

2 Hosts of darkness prowl around us, — 

Thoughts and words and deeds unclean. 
Sundering, murmuring, undermining, 

"Working in the gloom unseen. 
Light shines out with power victorious, 

Sunbeams dance on sea and shore ; 
Hosts of darkness all are routed : 

LiaHT is King for evermore ! 



3 Hosts of hatred hurl against us 

Malice, envy, pride and scorn ; 
By their sects, and schisms, and errors, 

Lo I the seamless Robe is torn. 
Love beams forth wiHi mighty sweetness, 

Jesu's Blood is running o'er ; 
Hatred quails, and shrinks, and changes : 

Love is King for evermore ! 

4 Hosts of Satan, tempting, tainting, 

Foul the very air we breathe ; — 
Striking, stinging, slandering, lying. 

Swarming up nrom hell benetith. 
Fiery chariots, flaming legions, 

FHl our heavens with flash and roar : 
Hosts of Satan flee confounded ; 

Chbibt is King for evermore I Amen. 
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Symn 

THE jOpD of Abraham praise, 
Who reigns enthroned above ; 
Ancient of everladting days. 

And QoD of love ; 
JsH0^^%H, Great I AM, 

By eai^ and heaven confess'd ; 
I bow and bless the sacred Name, 
For ever bless'd. 

The QoD of Abraham praise, 

At whose supreme command 
From eartibi I nse, and seek the joys 

At His right hand : 
I all on earth fbrsake. 

Its wisdom, fiemie, and power ; 
And Him my only portion make. 

My shield and tower. 

Ho by himself hath sworn, 

I on his oath depend, 
I shftll^ on anfTcl-T^ings npbome. 

To heaven ascend : 
I shall behold His fhce, 

I shall His power adore, 
And sing the wonders of His grace 

Foreveimore. 



196. 



4 There dwells -the Lobd, oar King, 

TheLoBD, our rightedasn^ess, 
Tritin^hant o'er the wodd andidn. 

The jE^bince of Pbaoe ; 
On Sion's sacred height 

His kingdom He maintains. 
And, glorious with His saints in light. 

For ever reigns. 

5 The OoD who reigxiiB on high 

The great archcSigels sin^ ; 
And, " HoiiT, HOLT, HOiiT," cry, 

« AliHiaRTT EiNO, 

Who Was, and is the Aime, 

And evermore shall be ; 
Jehovah, FAnsom, Gbsat I AM, 

We worship Thee." 

6 The whole triumphant host 

Give thanks to God on high ; 
«* Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

They ever cry : 
Hail, Abiaham S God and mine, 

I join the heavenly lays ; 
All might and majesty are Thine, 

And endless praise. 
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Amen. 




1 TTOW welcome was the call, 
■O- And sweet the festal lay, 
When Jesus delved in Gana*sLa31 
To -blfios the marriage day. 



2 And happy was the Bride, 

And glad the Bridegroom^ hcttrt. 
For He Who tarried at iih^side 
Bade 'gri«f and ill depart 

3 His gracious power divine 

The water vessels knew ; * 
And plenteous was the mystic wiiM 
The wondering servants drew. 

OUA&DXAH HdfGBfiB. 



Symn WV. 

4 O Lord of life and love, 
Ck)me Thou again to-day ; 

And bring a blesedng from iao^e 
Hiat nd^r Shall^pass away. 

5 Oh, bless, as erst of old. 
The Bridegroom and the Bride ; 

Bless with the holier stream that flow«id 
Forth from Thy^piercW Side. 

6 Before Thine Altar-throne 



1 



This mercy we implore ; 
■MOA Thou dost knit them, Lobd, in one, 
So bless them evermore. Amen. 

"• B. B.-BJtx¥0)f, feq. 
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1 ^WTHEN you^PB Bleiq)ing, children fiiir, 
▼ ▼ Angels keeping watch are there, 
Thro' the night, till comes the light, 
And you ~say your morning prayer. 

8 When you're Inlaying all the day, 
When, you wsnder'&r away, 



By your side aH angel guide, 
Watches lest you go astray. 

3 When heart wecu^, each has trod. 
Life's great journey all the road, 
l&njcpBl bands to other lands 
Garry ba(^ tiie soul to Ood. 
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Hym/n 198. 



1 AH, how they softly rest, 
v/ For aye each blessed ome» 
Who now on Jxsn's breast 

Sleeping, from ns are gone. 
Softly their ashes lie, 

IJn4er the grassy sod : 
Thev did not really die, 

They but went home to God. 



2 Yet 'tis no idle rest, 

No mere release from care ; 
What they loy'd here the best 

They are fulfilling there. 
There they in active ]oye 

Their tniest leisure find, 
And worship God above. 

And know His holy mind. 



Lovonr. 



8 Yet are they often here. 

Yet do we meet again ; 
Onr hearts they come to cheer. 

In work, in joy, in pain : 
And we to them are bound 

In closer union still. 
Whene'er with them we're found 

Doing the Fatheb's wilL 



(TToreb on oppotUe page.) 
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Hymn 199. 

1 pOD, LoBD of Sabaoth ; King, who ordainest 

" Great winds Thy clarions, the lightning Thy sword ; 
Shew forth Thy pity on high where thon reignest, 
Giye to us peace, in our time, O Lobd. 

2 God the Omnipotent, sin's sure avenger. 

Watching inyisible, moving unheard, 
Leave ns not now in the honr of onr danger. 
Give to OS peace, in onr time, O Lobd. 

God, the all mercifhl, earth has forsaken 
Thy ways of blessedness, slighted Thy word ; 

Bid not ^y wrath in its terrors awaken, 

Give to ns peace, in our time, O Lord. Amen. 



" DAT K06T BLEST." 



From *■ Chants Ckretieru," Aneieni Oerman Mr. 




Symn 200. 



X A DAY most blest I 



Day of onr rest. 
Once more the week beginning. 

Fresh strength and life. 

Arms for the strife. 
Help to the weary bringing. 

2 Day of the Lobd ! 
Now shall His word 
Sonnd like a voice from heaven : 



Treasnres nntold, 
Not bought with gold, 
Li it to ns are given. 

3 O day of liffht ! 
How calm, how bright^ 

Falls on our path thy blessing- 
Bidding us move. 
In peace and love. 

On to the goal still pressing. 
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LITTLE SAMUEL. 

ATulaniino, 
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Hymn 201. 



1 Vl/JiKN Httle Samnel woke^ 

V r And heard his Maker's voice , 
At ev'ry word He spoke 

How mnch did he rejoice ! 
O blessed, happy child, to find 
The God of heaven so near and kind! 

2 If God would speak to me, 

And say He was mv friend, 
How happy I should be ! 

O, how woold I attend I 
The smallest sin I then shoiUdfeac, 
If God Almighl^ w«re so near. , 



3; And does He never speak 1 

O yes ; for-, in His word, 

He bids me come and seek 

The God that Samuel heard : 
In almost every page I sea 
.The God, of Suuuel calls tp me- 

4 And I beneath His care 
May safely rest my head ; 
I know that God is there 

To guard my humble^bed. 
And every sin I well may ieaiv 
Since Gk>D. Almighty ia.9p-ne^i.. 



6 Like Samuel, let me say. 
Whene'er I reod His word,. 
" Speak, LoBD ; I would obey 

le voice that I have heard. 
"And when I in Thy house .appear, 
*' Speak, for Thy servant waits to hear.*' 
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JSymn 202. 

1 T' THINK, when I read tbftt sweet story of old, 
X When Jesus was here among men. 

How He oeJled litile children as lambs to His fold, 
I should like to have been with them then. 

2 I wish that His hands had been placed on my head. 

That His arms had be^- thrown aronnd me, 
And that I might have seen His kind looks whexi He Bald, 
« Let the little ones come unto me." 

3 Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may go. 

And ask for a share of His lore ; 
And if I thus earnestly seek Him below, 
I shall see Him and hear Him aboye : 

4 In that beantifdl place He has gone to prepare. 

For all who are washed and tofgiyen ; 
And many dear children are gathering there, 
«For of such is the king4om of. heayen." 



G. H. BiKCK. 
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are rising slowly, 
Barth her incense yi^ds ; 
Silence, calm and holy, 
Betigns o'er woods and fields. 

2 But whUe all is sleeping. 
Still the brook ^ws on ; 
Onward iv;ildly sweeping 
€k)e8 that vefyess one. 



— n 

Hymn 203. 

3 HiiQ. the ixiBilii^ willow. 
Cannot soothe to rest ; 

He miist seek a pillqw 
On the oceai)*s breast 

4 So when we have stiiyen 
On and on through life ; 

We may find in heayen 
Best from tbf^t long stii£a, 
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1 T?OBTH from E^rpt's honse of bondage, 
•E- Calls ns now tine Qod of Loye : 

See, the dondy, fiery Pillar 
Marshals ns the way we moye ! 
Ood's riffht hand and holy arm 
Smote me realm that wrought ns harm ; 
Many a sign and mighty wonder 
Burst the tyrant's bands in sunder. 

2 "When the sea spread out before us, 

And behind us raged our foe, 
Walls of wayes stood firm as ciystal. 

Till the ransomed Tribe passed through. 

Pharaoh's hordes at mom we found 

In the roaring waters drowned ; 
While, wltii timbrels and with dances. 
Oar exulting host adyances. 



3 From the top of stony Sinai 

Qod declares His peff ect Law : 
Trumpet tones and fires and thundeiB 

Thnll the soul with trembling awe. 

There the thirsting Flock complain. 

There the Bock is cleft; in twam : 
And whereyer Israel goeth 
Lo, the Liying Water floweth I 

4 On the Altar, mom and eyening, 

Smokes the daily Sacrifice : 
Eyery dawn the luscious manna 

Freshly greets our longing eyes. 

O'er the golden mercy-seat 

Floats the cloud of incense sweet ; 
While the King, once slain and gory. 
Fills the silence with His glory. 



^titHHUiMl Hrpfne^. 
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6 On before Him, in their order, 

March the priests, in rich array ; 
Loudly peal tneir' silver tnunpetsj 

Signaling our onward way. 

IsraerB ranks, in armour tried. 

Flash afjBkr on every side, 
Standards set, and banners flyings 
All the foes of Qon defying. 

6 Brought and pedtilenoe surround us ; 

Sinners tempt, and fiends deride : 
Midst the fie^ flying serpents 

iiifb we up the Crucified I 

Murmurers, cowards, rebels, drones, 

Pave the desert with their bones : 
Lasts OUT Pilgrimage the longer ? 
Purer grows our host, and stronger ! 

i What to us the scorns of Edom ? 

What the swordis of Amalek ? 
While the prayerful hands are lifted 

No defeat our course shall check. 

Vain are Moab's lustful snares ; 

Vain are Balaam's hireling prayers .- 
God's unchanging truth confessing, 
All his curses turn to blessing. • 



8 Now behold I the swellihg Jordan, 

Rears aloft his watery walls \ 
At the voice of Israel's shoutin|f, 
Jericho in ridn falls. , 
All the Promised Land is ours, 
Fields, and folds, and royal towers, 
Tineyatds, groves, and snowymountafau 
Seas, and ever*flolnng fountaim. 

9 There, enclosed in hills of beauty. 

Shining like a jewelled Bride, 
Stands Jerusalem the Golden, 

All her portals opened Tidde. 

There the King upon His Throne, 

Sees and claims us fO¥ his own ; 
Clothes us with His ^lory splendid : 
And our Pilgrimage is ended. 

10 Join we now the angelic chorufli, 

Cherubim and Seraphim, 
Samts in light gone Home before us, 

Chaunting their triumphal hymn : — 

Holy, Holy, Hol^, Lobd, 

Thbeb in 0^ by all adored^ 
Praide to Thy etem^ merit, 
Fathxb, Son, and Holy Shouct. Amen. 
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Bymn 205. 



1 A HELP us, Lobd ; each hour of need 
v/ Thy heatenly succour give ; . 

Help us in thought, and word, and deed. 
Each hour on earth we live. 

2 O help us When our spirits bleed 

With contrite anguish sore ; 
And when our hearis are cold and dead, 
O help ns, Lobd, the more. 



3 O help us through the prayer of £gdth 

More firmly to believe ; 
For stni the more the servant hath. 
The more shall he receive. 

4 O help us, Jbsit, from on high ; ' 

We know no help but Thee ; 
O h^pus so to live and die 
As Thine in heaven to be. Amett; 
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Hymn 206. 



1 T OBD, now round Thy Ghnrch behold 
-Li Ck>iintless foes assembling ; 

See, in Thy divided Fold, 

Fearfidness and trembling. 

Night is transitory, — 
Darkest night brings in the mom : 
Now, O Christ, O Virgin-bom, 

Come, in clouds of glory ! 

2 Bise, LoBD God of Sabaothi 

Thy right hand hath crowned Thee 
King of Saints and Angels both : 

CbXL Thine armies round Thee. 

Shine forth in Thy splendour, 
Shine,0 bright Immanuel ! 
Thou tiiat conquerest Death and Hell, 

Thou art our Defender. 



3 Vain Thv love, that lo]|g hath yearned ; 

Vain my Blood, long flowing : 
Mercy now to wrath is turned. 

Love to vengeance glowing. 

From the Cross that bore Thee 
Now let thunderbolts flash forth, 
Till Thy foes, in all the earth, 
• Proslarate fall before Thee. 

4 Smite old Egypt's sevenfold flood, — 

Dry its streams unstable ; 
Smite ABsyria's lustful brood ; 

Smite the pride of Babel ; 

Break the bands of Edom, — 
Break the tyrant's rod of power : 
Now, in one triumphant hour. 

Give Thy people freedom ! 



$tDCC!99SiDnal l^s^nns. 
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6 Come, O God the Holy Ghost ! 

O strong Wind, with Thunder, 
Blow, till all oar scattered host 

Part no more in sunder. 

Light, O Flame all-glorions, 
light once more Thy tongues of fire : 
Breathe on ns, till Thon inspire 

Thine own Loye victorioas. 



6 O thou East, take, as of yore, 

Thy primeval glory ; 
O thou West, renew once more 

All tiiine ancient story >; 

O ye Isles of Ocean, 
Earth's remotest ends, rejoice : 
Now the Bride sends forth her voice, 

Come," saith Chbibt's own Ghosen. 



(( 



7 One His Body aye most be ; 

One its Spirit ever ; 
One Hope, — immortality ; 

One Love, — ^failing never ; 

One LoBD, Ghbist our Saviour ; 
One our Faith ; Our Baptism one ; 
One the Faiheb, Spibii, Son, — 

One God, blest forever I Amen. 
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Hymn 207. 

1 TESnS shall reign where'er the snn 
tl Both his successive journeys run ; 
"Hia kingdom stretch from shore to (^ore^ 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song, 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His Name. 

3 Blessings abound where'er He reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sous of want are blest. 

4 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King 
Angels descend with songs again, 

And earth repeat the loud Amen. — Amen. 
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ONWABD, GHBISTIAN SOLDIEBS. 



J. E. Box. 
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Hymn 208. 



1 ANWABD, Ghristiafi tsoldiers, 
v/ Marching as to war, 
With the Cross of Jisaxm 

Going on before. 
Chbibt, the Boyal Hasterr 

Leads against th6 foe ; 
Forward into battle, 
See, His banners ^, 
C%<?.— Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the &OS8 of Jesus 
Going on betote- 



2 At the sigtt of triumph, 
Satan's ho^ts doth flee, 
On, then, Christian soldiers. 

On to victOTy. 
Hell's foan(lations qoiyer. 
At the shout of praise ; 
Brothers, lift your voices. 
Loud your anthems raise. 
0?u>. — Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the Cross of Jesxts 
Going on before. 



^ttottMi9taX H^smng. 
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8 Like a mighty armj, 

Moyes uie Ohuieh (^ God, 
Brothans we ace tareadiag 

Where the saints have trod ; 
We are not divide^t 
All one body we, 
One in hope, in dootrine. 
One in Parity. 
Cho. — Onward, Ac. 

4 What the paints established^ 

That I hold for tme ; 

What the saints belieyed. 

That belieye I too. 
Xjong as earth endnreth, 
Men that faith will hold, 
Eiiufdoms, nations, empires, 
In destraotion rolled- 
Oho,— Oums^, &o. 



6 Crowns and tfaronefl mt/y perish, 
Kingdoms rise and wane, 
Bnt the Chnreh of Jvsktb 
Oonstant will remain ; 
Gates of hell can never 

'Gainst that Ghnrch prevail ; 
We have Chbibt's own promise. 
And that cannot £ul. 
C^.— Onward, Ac 

6 Onward* then, ye people. 
Join our happy throiig. 
Blend with ours yonr voices, 

In the trimnph-song — 
Gloiy, land, and hononr, 
Unto Ghbibi the King, 
This through countless a^^es, 
Men and angels sing. 
(/ho, — Onward, Ac. Amen. 
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iPtoceseional f^smna. 



*' WE MABCH, WE MABGH TO VIGTOST." 



Wordi bn Bev. GKAabd Mouz/tbie. 



I90TE.— -The following Tune is here g^ven in Short Score for thoae who wish to sing it in harmony. 
When used as a Processional, however, it is weU to sing it in Unison, in which case the Organ Accompani- 
ment should be with full chords, and as sustained as possible. A sUno march time should be^ observed 
throughout Where words are printed with an accei^i, thus ; — "serried," "challenge," "banner ;" it is 
meant that the note to which the unaccented syllable is sung should be shortened, and its length thrown 
into the accented one, as in syncopation. An instance will be found in the notes given to the word, 
•• watchword," in verse 4. Bev. Gerabd F. Cobb. 
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We marchyWemaiohto vie - to -ry, With the Gross of the Lobd be- fore us, 
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With His loving eye looking down firom the sky, And His Ho - ly Arm spread o'er us. 




1. We come inthemightof the Lobd of Light, In surpliced train to meet Him; 




And we put to flight the armies of night, Thai the sons of the Day may greet Him. We 
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Hymn 209. 



2 The bands of the Alien flee away i 3 We tread to the roll of the organ swell, 

When our chant goes up like tiiunder. With the watchword duly given ; 

And the van of the Lord m serried array, 
Cleaves Satan's ranks asunder, 
We march, we march, &c. 



And we challe'nge the Prince of the Hosts of 
To fight for the Gates of Heaven: [Hell 
We march, we march, &c. 



* N.B. — The Refrain is repeated at the end of each verse. Paiise at the conclusion of it, and then pro 
ceed with the next verse, to the music at |jg . ^ 
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Boys only, 
4 Our sword is the Spirit of God on High, 
Our hehnet His salyation ; 
Our bannt-'r th^Cross of Calvary, 
Slow and Soft. ^ ^ /rv /ss 



^ 



^ 
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Our watchw6rd — The in-gab - na - tion. 
AU. We march, we march, Sco. 

5 We tread iji the might of the Lobd of 
Hosts, 
And we fear not man nor devil : 
For our Gapt&in Himself goards well our 
coasts, • 
To defend His Chnrch from evil : 
We' march, we march, &e. 



Boys only. 
6 He marches in front of His bonne'r unfarrd. 
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Which He raised that His own might find Him ; 
. Men only. 

And the Holy Chnrch thonghont all the 

Fall into rank behind Him. [world 

AU. We inarch, we march, Jbc 

Boyg only. 
7 And the choir of Angels with soDgs awaits 

Our march to the golden Sion ; 
Men only. 
For our Captain has broken the brazen 
JJl(Full organ and Htardo) . [gates 

And burst the bars of iron : 

We march, we march, Ac 



8 Then onward we march, our arms to prove. 
With the banner of Chbist beft>re us, 
Stift. 
With his eye of love looking down from above, 
Slow and toft. 
And His Holy Arm spread o*er ns. 

A tempo, ff We march, we march, A». 
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From Hatdn, am n g e d fty Ber. J. B. I>ini. 




Hymn 2l0. 



1 T)BIGHTLY gleams OUT banner, 
XI Pointing to tihe sky, 
Waying wanderers onward 

To their home on high. 
Jonrnmog o'er a desert. 

Gladly thus we pray, 
And, with hearts united. 
Take our heaVnward way. 
C7i^.— Brightly gleams our banner. 
Pointing to the sky. 
Waving wand'rers onward 
To their home on high. 

2 Hail I sweet Jesus, Master, 

Bound Thy Sacred Feet, 
Here, with hearts rejoicing. 

See Thy children meet 
Long, alas I we've left Thee 

Straying far away, 
Now onoe more well enter 

On the narrow way. 
(X^.— Brightly gleams our ba^§^, &e. 



•8 All our days direct us, — «. 

Make us meek and mild. 
By Thy Ohildhood^s Pattern,— 

Mary's Holy Child. m 

Bid Thine angels shield us, 

When the storm-clouds lower, 
P^don Thou — protect us 
^ At death's solemn hc^. 
C?u>, — Brightly gleams our banner, he. 

4t Jesu ! Saints and Angels 
With Thy Church combine. 
Offering prayers and praises 

At Thy glorious shrine : 
When the toil is over, 

Then comes rest and peace, 
Jesus in His beauty, — 
Songs that never cease. 
CTio, — ^Brightly gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wand'rers onward 
To their home on high. Amen. 
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<twcol»—(t^xi»tmM, 



'* CABOL, CABOL, GHBISTIAKS.'' Mn. J. Wosthingtoh Bubs. (Ifias M. Ldomut.) 







Cs-Tol, ca-rdi. Christians, carol ioy-fnl-ly, Ga-rol for the oom-ing of 
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ObiiRt's nati - ti - ty, And pray a gladsome Ohristmas For all good Ohristdan men. 
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Carol, carol, Ghristdans/tiU Christmas comip again, Carol, carol, ca - rol, ca - rol I 
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Mymn 

2 Go ve to the forest, 

W here the myrtles grow, 
Where the pine and laurel 
Bend beneath the snow ; 
Gather them for Jesus, 

Wreathe them for His shrine ; 
Make Bjs temple glorious 
With the box and pine. 
Carol, carol, caroL 



211. 

3 Give US grace, O'Savioor, 
To put off in might, 
Deeds and dreams of darTniflSB 

For the robes of light! 
And to liye as lowly 

As Th3rself with men ; 
So to rise in glory. 
When Thou com'st again. 
Carol, carol, caroL 



" 8IHFLE CAB0LLEB8 ABE WS." 

Chear/uay. . 



J. B. BOUCBBB, 
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Him we sing Who, with - out blot, Bore our sins' deep bur - den. 
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Hymn 212. 



2 Though the star o*er Bethlehem's plain. 
Sages watch no longer ; 
While the swift years wax and wane. 
Christian love grows stronger ; 



Over every land and sea 
«Speeds the Gospel story ; 
This is Ghbist's Nativity, 
Give Him praise and f^Lory, 
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" WHKN CSHBIST WAS BOB^* 
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l.WhenCHKisTwas bom of Ma - ly free, In Beth -le - hem thJ^t fciir ci - lie, 
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Mymn 213* 



2 Herdsmen beheld these Angels bright, 
To them appearing wi& great li^ht^ 
Who said God's Son is bom to-night. 
'' In exeeUis Gloria^ 



3 The King is come to save manlrind. 
As in Scripture troth we find, 
Therefore this song we have in mind* 
*' In excelsis Gloria" 



4 Then, dear Ijobd, for Thy great graoe, 
Grant ns in J^liss to see Thy &ce. 
That we may sing to Thr solaoe, 
** In esoeelgis Gloria. 
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** CNna TB Lorrr, come ye lowly/* 
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1. Gome ye lof -ty, come ye low-ly, Let your songs of glad-ness 




.6 Ho - ly, la a m^-get seste the Su^ ; 
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Come, your cir- de rouud Him dosing. Pi ^piis lieartsi^t loye tbe Ijo^. 
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Mymn gl4. 



2 Come ye poor, no pomp of station 

Bobes the child your hearts adoie : 
He, the Lom> of au salvation, 

Shares your want, is weak and po<»r : 
Oxen, round about be]iold tiiem 1 

Baiters naked, cold, and bare, 
See the Shepherds, God has told them 

That the Pnnce of Life licB there. 

8 Come ye children blithe and meiry. 
This one Child y(»ir model z|iake ; 
Christmas holly, lea^ and berry. 
All be prized for His dear sake : 
^Come ye gentle hearts and tender. 
Come ye spirits keen and bold ; 
All in aU your homage render. 
Weak and mighty, young eaid old. 



4 High above a Star is shining:. 

And the Wise men haste frpm tea : 
Come glad hearts, and spirits pining : 

For you all has risen me star. 
Let us bring our poor oblations, 

Thanks and loye and faith and praise ; 
Come ye people, come ye nations. 

All in all oraw nigh to gaze. 

5 Hark the Heaven of heavens is ringing : 

Qurist the Lobd to man is bom ! 
Are not all our hearts too s&iging, 

Welcome, wdcome, Christmas mom : 
Still the Child, all power possessing, 

Smiles as through the ages jpast ; 
And the song of Obristmas blessiiig 

Sw«eily sinks to rest at last 
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1. Good Ohzistian men re-joice With heart and soul and voice, Give ye heed to 
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what ve say; news ! news ! Jxsvs UHsmT is bom to day: Ox and ass before Him bow,And 
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He is in the manger now, Ohbist is bom to-day! Chbist is bom to- day! 
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Mymn 215. 



2 Good Christian men, rejoice 
With heart, and soul, and voice ; 
Now ye hear of endless bliss : 

Joyl Joy! 
Jesus Ohbibt was bom for this I 
He hath oped the heaVnly door, 
And man is blessed evermore. 
Chbist was bom for this ! 

THE HANGER THRONE. 

A^ 4- 



3 Gk>od Christian men, rejoice 
With heart, and soulT and voice ; 
Now ye need not fear the grave ; 

Peace ! Peace ! 
Jestts Christ was bom to save ! 
CaUs you one an& calls you all. 
To gain His everlasting hall : 
Christ was bom to save. 

C. Steooaix, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Like sil - ver lamps in a distant shrine, The stars are sparkling bripfht ; The 
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bom to-night ; The gloom is past, and the mom at last Is coming with orient light. 
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2. Ne - ver fell me - lo-dies half so sweet As those which are fiUing the skies ; And 







ne-ver a palace shone half so fair As the man-ger bed where oar Sa-tioub lies ; Ko 
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Hymn 216. 

8 Now a new Power has come on the earth 

A match for the armies of Hiell : 
A CJhild is bom who shall .conquer the foe, 

And all the spirits of wickedness quell : 
For Mary's Son is the Mighty One 

Whom the prophets of God foretell. 

4 The stars of heaven still shine as at first 

They gleamed on this wonderful night : 
The belfi of the city of God peal ont, 

And the Angels' song still rings in the height ; 
And love still turns where the Godhead bums. 

Hid in Flesh from fleshly sight 

5 Faith sees no longer the stable floor, 

The pavement of sapphire is there ; 
The clear light of Heaven streams out to the world ; 

And Angels of God are crowding the air ; 
And Heaven and earth, through the spotless Birth, 

Are at peace on this night so &ir. 
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1. Good King Wenceslas look'd out, On tke F^aqt of Stephen; When the enow la^ 
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round a - boat, Peep, and crisp, and e - yen: Brightly shone the moon that night. 
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Tho' the frost was cmel. When a poor man came in sight, Qath'ring winter fa - eL 




Hymn 217. 



9 '* Hither, pi^» and stand by me, 

If thoa know'st it, telling. 
Yonder peasant who is he ? 

Where and what his dwelling?" 
** Sire, he lives a good lea^e hence, 

ITndemeath the moontain ; 
Bi^t against the forest fence, 

By Saint Agnes' fountain. " 

3 " Bring me flesh, and bring me wine, 

Bring me pine-logs hither : 
« Thoa and I will see him dine, 

When we bear them thither.'' 
Page and monarch forth they went^ 

Forth they went together : 
Throagh the rade wind's wHd lament 

And the bitter weather. 



4 ** Sire, the night is darker mm$ 

And the wind blows stronger ; 
Fkdla my heart I know not how ; 

I can go BO longer.' 
*' Maxk my footsteps, good my page : 

Tread thou in them boldjty : 
Thou shalt And the winter's rage 

Freeze thy blood less coldly." 

5 In his master's steps he trod, 

Where the snow lay dinted ; 
Heat was in the very sod 

Which the Saiat had printed. 
Therefore, Christian men, be sore, 

Wealth or rank possessing, 
Ye who now will bless the poor, 

ShsJl yourselYes find blessing. 
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1. Ho - ly night ! peace - ful night ! All is dark, save the light, 
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Yonder where they sweet vi - gUkeep O'er the Babe who Ib si - lent sleep. 
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Bests in hea -yen - ly peace, 
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Bests in hea - Ten - ly peace. 
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Hymn 218. 



2 Holy night 1 peaoefdl night ! 
Only for she^erd's sight, 
Came blest visions of angel throngs, 
With their lond Halleligan sqngs, 

Saying, Jesus is come, 

paying, Jxsxts is come. 



3 Holy night I peaoeM ni^tl 
Child ofHearn! 01 how bright [bom; 
Thon didst smile on ns when thou wast 
Blest indeed was that happy jaxftt^ 

Full of heavenly ioy, 

Fall of heayenly joy. 



" GHBI8T IS BOBV 07 MAIOEH FAIB.'' 



Dr. Gatotlett, 




1. Christ is bom of mai -den &ir; Hark the her- aids in the air, Thns a - 
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Hymn 219. 



2 Shepherds saw those angels bright, 
CaroUing in glorious light ; 
<* OoD, His l^n is bom to-night, 
In excdns gloriaJ* 



2 Chbist is come to save mankin4» 
As in holy page we find, 
Thef&fore this song bear in mind, 
•* In excels gloria,** 
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" wak£n, ghbistiak children." 



Bey. 8. 0. Hamebton. 
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With glad voice the prais - es, Of our new - bom King. 
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Mymn 22^ 

2 Up ! *tis meet to welcome ' \ '6 

With a joyons lay . * 

Chsist, the King of Glory, 
Bom for us to-day. 

3 Come, nor fear to seek Him, 

Children though we be ; 
Once He said of children 
"Let them come to Me." 



* 



4 In a manger lowly 

Sle^s tiie Heavenly Child ; 
0*er Him fondly bendeth 
Mary, Mother mild. 

5 Far above that stable, 

Up in Heaven so high. 
One bright star ont-s£aneth, 
Watching silently. 

"WHAT CHILD IS THIS 7" 



8 



Fear not then to enter. 
Though we cannot bring 

Gold, or myrrh, or incense 
Fitting for a King. 

Gifts He asketh richer, 
Offering costlier still ; 

Yet may Christian children 
Bring them if they will. 

Brighter than all jewels 
Shines the modest eye ; 

Best of gifts He Igreth 
Infant purity. • 

Haste we then to welcome 

With a joyous lay 
Chbist the King of Glory, 

Bom for us to-day. 
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An-gels greet with an-thems sweet, While shep-herds watch are keeping? 
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Haste, haste to bring Hinr laud. The Babe, the Son of Ma - ly. 
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2 So bring Him incense, gold and myrrh, 
' Come peasant, king, to own Him : 
The King of kings, salvation brings. 

Let loving hearts enthrone Him. 
Baise, raise, the song on high, 

The Virgin sin^s her lollsuby : 
Joy, Joy, for Christ is bom. 
The B;ibc, the Son of Miry ! 

MEia)EIiSSOHN. 
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2 Why lies He in sach mean estate, 

'Where ox and ass are feeding ? 
Good Christian, fear : for sinners here 

The silent Word is pleaching : 
Ki^, spear, shall pierce Him through, 

Tne Cross be borne, for me, for yon : 
Hail, hail, tiie Word made Flesh, 

The Babe, the Son of Mary I 

THE HOLY IHNOGENTS. 




1. Come let ii» sin? of those sweet babes. Whom Herod mnrdered long a - go, When all thro* fiamah*s 
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Mymn 222. 



2 They tore them from the cradle bed, 

They tore them from their mother's 
breast ; 
But since they died for Jesu's sake. 
We call those babies blest 

3 They might have grown np wicked men, 

That heeded not (tod's holy word ; 
They might have joined their omel cry 
Who crucified the Losd. 



But early called, they gave their lives 
For Him, who fleeing through the 
wild. 

Yet had a part in aU their pangs. 
And loved each martyr child. 

Safe from beneath the murderer's knife 
Thej passed to His eternal rest : 

And sintje they died for Jesu's sake. 
We call those babies blest. 
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1. In the win - try hea - yen shines a wondrous star, In ^ihe East the 
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Hymn 223. 



2 O'er the dusty highways, 

O'er the deserts drear, 
From the East, the wise men 

Watch it shining clear; 
Asking : " Shall we follow 

In this starlit way?" 
Answering : ** Yes, 'twiU lead us 

To the perfect day." 

3 In a lowly manger 

Lies an In&nt weak ; 

Is it He whom wise men 

Come so fiBur to seek ? 



"DEEP THE GLOOM." 
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Asking: ** Where the MoiUKnoh? 

Where Judea's King T 
Saying : ** Gifts and warship 

To His throne we bring." 

4 In onr hearts, we children 

See this star once more — 
Not as wise men saw it 

In the days of yore- 
Asking : << May we bring Him 

Childish love to-day T 
Answering : ** Come, dear children, 

Jbsub says we may." 



BeV. G. PUEBCK OSAKTHAM. 
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1. Deep the gloom,and still the night, Cold and damp the weather, When, the chill night- 
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air de - spite, Met three kings togeth- er. One was old with snow-white hair, 
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One the prime of manhood l^e, And the third, a youth, stood therewith them on the heather.* 
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2 Looking for the prox^iBed King, 
^'V^ho, in Eastern quarters, 
Smia should spring to life, to rule 

iyer earth's sons and daughters. 
Them this eve, while rapt in sleep, 
One had roused in accents deep, 
* 'Haste ye ; watch ye ; vigU keep 

By Euphrates' waters I" 

3 Up they spring, azid quicMy hie, 

Each Mfi p&mway D(M>ding, 
Through the chilly mist and gloom, 

O'er the earth depending. 
How the world in darkness lay, 
Till the Day-Star shed Its ray, 
Natare thus would fedn display ; — 

Mystic emblems lending, 

4 Then the kings with solemn gase 

Looked on nigh beholding ; 
For the marvel yet to come, 

Heay'n their spirits moulding ; 
When behold, with sflent awe, 
Suddenly the clouds they saw 
Like a darkened veil withdzftw. 

Wonders more imfolding. 



5 Instimtly li star shone forth/ 

O! so btigttlj' shining 1— 
Nearer, nearer yet it oamse; 

Stili towards eartii inclining ! 
And 'twas shaped — ^O ! wondrous sight ! 
Like a child environed in light, 
Grown'd, though yetj with sceptre bright^ 

Victor — cross combining ! * 

6 Then again the moon her ra3rs 

O'er me earth was streaming ; 
Cold and darkness fled apace. 

Stars with light were beaming. 
But yet kneeling 'neath the sky, 
Still the Magi gazed on high. 
As though rapt in ecstacy. 

Or entranced dreuning [- 

7 Then one cried, *<Beltold the star 

Of which seers have spoken, 
Beaming on the land afar, 

And of life the token ! 
Haste we, brothers 1 let us speed ; 
See, a moVes ! It comes to lead 
To the CmOffSj of Judah's seed 

Born of line unbroken I" 



8 Up they rise, and bend their wsy« 
Toil nor labour sparing, 
Over mountain, hiU, and plain, 

Costly treasures bearing — 
So do ye your ofrrmgs make. 
Fear no pain fbr Jesu's sake. 
Ever strive heaven's road to take. 
For your Lobd preparing ! 



* An aUasion to a legend, presenred in ttn andent Commentaiy on S; Uatfhew, that the star, on iii 
flrtfc ajrpeaniioe to the Magi, had the fona of a la^ant child* beadng a aceptre or crooa. 
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1. Saw ye ne - ver in the twi - light, Whea the sun had left the skies. 
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Up in heaY*n the clear stars shining, Thro' the gloom, like sil - ver 
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And they knew the King was giv-en, And they fol-lowed it from 
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Mymn 225. 



2 Heard ye never of the story, 

How they cross'd the desert wild, ' * 
Joomey'd on by plain and monntain, 

Till they found the Holy Child? 
How they open'd all their treasure, 

Kneeling to that Infemt King, 
Gaye the gold and fragrant incense, 

QaTe the myrrh in offering ? 

3 Know ye not that lowly Baby 

Was the bright and morning Star, 
He who came to light the Gentiles 

And the darkened isle afar ? 
And we too may seek His cradle, 

There our hearts* best treasures brings 
LoTe, and Faith, and true devotion. 

For our Saviour, God, and King. 
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"DAT OF WOHOEB. 
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Wordt by B. H. Hall. Music fty W. W. Bousbeau. 
Written for St. John's Churt^ Sunday Sdiool^ Tmyy N-T, 
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1. Day of won-der, day of gladness, Hail thy ev - er glo-rious light ! 
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Hymn 226. 



% In the trimnph of this honr, 

Jubilant shall swell the song, 
Unto Jesus honour, power, 

Blessing, victory belong. 
Scattered are the clonds of error. 

Sin and hell are captive led, 
E'en the graye is freed frodx terror, 

** Ohmst is risen from the dead !" 

8 Every people, every nation 

Soon shall hear the gladsome sonnd, 
Joyoas tidings of salvation 
Borne to Earth's remotest bound. 



Then shall rise in tones excelling, 
Praise for grace so freely shed. 

And the Easter hymn be swelling, 
** Chbist is risen from tiie dead I" 

4 Victor now, to heaven ascended. 

Seated on the Fatheb's throne, 
Ghbist, in whom onr nature blended. 

Will His blessed children own. 
If above, in glory meeting, 

We the heavenly courts should tread. 
Sweeter then will sound the greeting, 

*' Chbist is risen from the dead !" 



192 (ttawlsJ— iBasrtet. 

"FUT OH, FBT OV TOUK BSBI ABXAT." ir«nlt<m<l JAufetyEDV. OraiioBnc. 
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Pat on, pnt on yonr best ar - ray, your best ar - ray, 
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Let OS mafeg^. H.Om£li - dsy. 



Church b^s ling, Cheer - i - ly the kb. - gels sitig, Crbis? the Lobz> is 
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ris*n to - day I Chbist the Lobd is ris'n to-day. This Eas-ter Day. 
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Hymn 227. 
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2 Sing, sing ye birds on ey'xy tre^ 
Carol, warblers o'er the lea ; 
Gone are winter^s ^oomy days. 
Banished by the Sun's bright rays ; 
Chbist from death hath set tis free I 
This Easter Day. 



3 Spring, spring, ye flowers of richest dyeit 
Lift to uiBaVn your dewy eyes ; 
Spring has come from Qcd on high, 
We wake to life no more to die^ 
Chbist the Bisen bids us rise^ « % 

This Easter Day. ^ . 



4 Depart, depart, ye shades of ni^ht, 
Before our Bisen Sun's great Light ; 
Lift we up our diant of praise 
3d " ~ 



V. 



Quickened by His orient rays, 
ious, all is 1 
Easter day. 



All isgloiious, all is brig^t^ 
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"IT WAS EARLY IK THB KOSHIKO." rnm*iramliMByimu.> H. BEmnrr. 
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I. It was ear-ly in the morning, While yet the dawn was grey. 
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2 It was early, in the morning 

That from His short repose, 
Ere the women bronc]^t weir ft|i< 
The LoBD of life tSm. ' ^ 

3 Then the glorious work was finiiflLed, 
On Calvary begun, 
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Then for us the foe was conquered. 
The victory was won. 



Hymn 228. 

4 And death cannot hol^ a Christian, 
He sleeps, but he shall wake. 

Since our Lobd in death's dark prison 
Lay three days for his sake. 

5 Since He burst the prison dreary 
And laid His grave clothes by ; 

For because our Lobd is risen 
His children cannot die. 



THE GHSISTIAir SOLDIES'S EASTEB HYHIf. Wm. H. Walter, Mas. Doc 

WrUtemfor the Sundajf School of St. Luke's Caihedraly Portland, Me. 
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I. Soldiers, a- wake ! This is the festal hour ; Forth from the graye the SaTionr Christ hath ris'ii ; 
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Garland the Cross with flowers and fragrant wreaths ; The Savionr lires, and death no more hath power. 
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Hymn 229. 




2 Soldiers, aroasel Banish all Lenten gloom ; 
Let sacred Joy this Easter mom attend ; 
Jxsns hath burst the mighty bands of deatii, 
And holy angels guard the riven tomb. 

S Soldiers, to prayer 1 Kneel first this blessed day 
To Him, the Lobd of Hosts, the King of kings; 
See on your banner EQs redeeming cross, 
And there yonr motto, *<ETer watch and pray." 



4 Soldiers, to arms ! Forth to life's battle field. 
The StiBiT's sword your only trust shall be, 
While on your brow salvation's helmet rests. 
And Christian faith protects you as a shield. 

6 Soldiers, salute, with Heaven's triumphant host, 
Jesus, the Prince of Peace, th«^ Conqueror I 
Yield Him the bom^e due Almighty Cod ; 
Worship tlie Fathek, Son and Holt Qhost. 
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"LET IHX BOHa BB BXOnV." 



Wardi ly Bar, J. 0. IbnoLRoit. Gca W, Wasbbx. 
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2 Death and hell oyeroome, 
Easter mom, from the tomb 
Jesus chased all the gloom, — 
Ope'd the prison portals — 
Freedom brought to mortals — 
Sing of life, life, life, 
ioid the strain,' raise again 
Tb Dsum Laudamus, Domenuk. 



Hymn 230. 

4 Kisen, never to die, 
Having gone up on high 
To His Throne in the sky. 
He sent His Spirit Holy, 
To blesR His people solely. 
Sing of joy, joy, joy. 

Praise His Name with acclaim, 
Te Deum Laudamxts, Dominttm. 



3 Forty days more with men 

Did the Lobd live again, 

Blessed rites to ordain. 

And His Kingdom founded. 
By the round world bounded. 

Sing of joy, joy, joy. 

Till it rise to the skies 

Tx Deum Laudamus, Dominum. 



With bright tongues as of Aune, 
Then the Comfobteb came. 
In the Blessed One*s Name 
Dissipating sadness, — 
Bringing joy and gladness, - 
Sing of joy, life, and peace : 

Him adore, ever more, 
Te Deum liAUDAMUs, DoMEeniM. 
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MORNING. 
[All itanding up the Minister or Superintendent shall aayJ] 
TN the Name of the Fatheb, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghcmstt. Amen. 

[All kneeling.} 

OUR Father, who art ui heaven, Hallowed be thy Name. Thy kingdom come. Thy 
will be done on earth, As it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And 
forgive us our trespasses, As we forgive those who trespass against us. And lead us 
not into temptation ; But deliver us from evil : For thine is the kingdom, and the 
iwwer, and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen. 

Vermcle, — O Lord, open Thou our lips. 

Besponse. — And mir moutfi shall show forth Thy praise, 

V. — God, make speed to save us. 
R, — Lord, make haste to help us, 

[All standing up.] 
riLORY be to the Fathbr, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. 

K— This is the day which the Lord hath made. 
jR. — Let us r^oice and be glad in it, 

HYMN, OR PSALM. 

SHORT LESSON FROM THE BIBLE. 

[All standing up.] 
T BELIEVE in Gk)D the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth : 

And in Jesus Christ his only Son our Lord ; Who was conceived by the Holy 
Ghost, Bom of the Virgin Mary ; Suflfered under Pontius Pilate, Was crucified, dead, 
and buried ; He descended into hell. The third day he rose from the dead ; He ascend- 
ed into heaven. And sitteth on the right hand of God the Father Almighty ; From 
thence he shall come to judge the quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghosi'; The holy Catholic Church, The Communion of 
Saints ; The Forgiveness of sins ; The Resurrection of the body ; And the Life ever- 
lasting. Amen. 

K— All thy children shall be taught of Thee. 
R. — And great shall be the peace of thy children, 

V. — Like as a father pitieth his own children. 

B, — Moen so is the Lord merciful unto them thai fear Him, 

F.—Glory be to Thee,' O Lord, Who on this day didst rise from the dead. 
♦ B.-^That we might rise at the last day, and live for ever. 

Fi— Glory be to Thee, O Lord, Who as on this day didst send down upon Thy 
faithful people the light of Thy Holy Spirit. 

E.^May that Spirit Tielp usataU times to love^ obey^ and please Thee, 

F.— The Lord be with yoif. 
M.— And with thy spirit 
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Let us pray. [AU kneeUng."] 

BLESSED be Thou, Lord, for giving us this holy Day of rest, for appointing 
one day in seven to be Thine own — to be spent in learning our Christijwi duty, in 
hearing Thy blessed Word, and in worshipping Thee in Thy holy Church. Help U8, 
O Lord, to turn away our thoughts from pleastilre, folly, and worldly carea, ftud teach 
us to join in Thy service with delight; and to be serious and attentive — and may 
Thy Holy Spirit be with us this day in our goings out and comings m^ fqr j£8U8 
Chaist^s sake. Am^n, 

ft 

OQOD, Who didst reveal Thyself to Thy Prophet Samuel while he was yet a child ; 
ffrant unto us, Thy children, the kpowledge of Thy Will, that we may ever walk 
in Thy commandments, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

THE grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of 0<H>, and the fellowship ef the 
Holt Ghost, be with us all evermore. Am^n. 

BEFORE GOING TO CHURCH. 

[AU standing up,] 

Antiphon, — O go your way into His gates with thanksgiving. 

Psalm 122. 
T WAS glad when they said unto me. We will go into the house of the Lqkd, 

2 Our feet shall stand in thy gates, Jerusalem. 

3 Jerusalem is built as a city that is at unity in itself. 

4 For thither the tribes go up, even the tribes of the Lord, to testify unto Israel, 
to give thanks unto the Name of the Lord. 

5 For there is the seat of judgment, even the seat of the house of David. 

6 O pray for the peace of Jerusalem ; they shall prosper that love thee. 

7 Peace be within thy walls, and plenteousness within thy palaces. 

8 For my brethren and companions* sakes, I will wish thee prosperity. 

9 Yea, because of the house of the Lord our God, I will seek to do thee good. 

A LORY be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. 

Antiji^um. — O go your way into His gates with thanksgiving, and into His courts 
with praise. 

V. — Hear the voice of my humble petitions when I cry unto Thee. 
R. — When I lift up my hands towa/rds th^ fn^ey-seat of Thy holy tmpfe. 

Let us pray. ' v 

OLoRD, we beseech Thee, to keep our feet when we go into Thy house, that we 
, may be ready to hear and to offer the sacrifice of praise. Guard us from an 
wanderin.tr thouffhts and unseemly actions, and make our service acceptable unto Thee, 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Benediction,— 'Th& Only-Bfcgotten Son of God, vouchsafe to ble^ and succour us. 
Amen, 



BVENIKO. 
[AU standing up the Minigter or 8uperinte7ident shaU say] 
N the Name of the Fatheb, and of the Sos, and of the Holt Ghost. Amen. 



I 

[AU kneeUng.] 

OUR FAtdftA) who htt il& h^^fA, Hallowed be Ihy Naiiie, Thy kingdom 
come. Thy will be done on earth, As it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily 
bread. And forgive us ouir tl-es^seei, As we fot^lr^ those who irespaag a&altut Us. 
And lead m nat into temptatioB ; But delirer m Som evil : For thitte ia the kiogdom, 
and the power, and tiie glory, for ever and ever. Amen. 

Ffef«wfe.-*-*0 Lo»D, open Thou our iipli. 
Ba^pdiMfi.^jiind eur nunUh thaU show f^rA T^ $fmm, 

V. — O God make speed to save us. 
i?.— Lord make ham to hdp us, 

[AU standing up.] 

riLORY be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holt Ghost. 

^ A« it was i£L the b^^hming^ is aow, and ever shall be, world without end. Ameb. 

HYMN, OR t>SALM. 

■pi^-Abide with ub^ for it is tpwards evening. 
B. — And t?ie day is far spent. 

I BELIEVE ih God the FATHteR Almighty, Make* of heaven and earth : And In 
Jbbus Christ his only Son out Lord ; Who Wa« conceived by tlie Holt Ghobt, 
Bom of the Virghi Mary; Suffered under Pontius Pilate, Was crucified, dead, and 
buried; He descended into hell, The third day he rose frotti the dead; He ascended 
into heaven, And sitteth on the right hand of GoD tfte Father Almighty ; Prom 
thence he sh^l come to judge the quick eud the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghost ; The holy Catholic Church, The CommuRioa of 
Saints; The Forgiveness of sins; The Resurrectiou of the body; And the Life ertt- 
lasting. Amen. 

V. — Let our prayer be set forth in Thy sight as ^e incense. 
B. — And let the lifiing up of our hands he an evening sw^ifice, 

V. — The Lord be with you. 
B. — And with thy spiriL 

Let us pray, [AU kneeUng.'l 

OGOD of Abraham, God of Isaac, God of Jacob ; bless these Thy children, and sow 
the seed of eternal life in their hearts; that whatsoever lb Thy holy Word they 
shall profitably learn, they may in deed fiilfil the same. Look, O Lord^ mercifully 
upon them fnan heaven, and biess them, that they, obs^rlng Thy will, and alway 
being in safety under Thy protection, may abid« in Thy h>ve unto their lives* end — 
through Je»U8 Christ our Lord. Amen, 

OLORD JESus Christ, "Who didst sit lowly in, the midst of the doctors, both hearing 
them and asking them questions; grant unto us, Thy servants, both aptness to 
teach, and willingness to learn Thy blessed will, Wlio livest and reignest with the 
Father and the Holy Ghost, One God, world without yd. ATnen. 

THE grace of our Lord Jesits Christ, and ^iie lore of Goi>, lal&d the feIk)WBhip of 
the Holy Ghost be with us all evermore. Amen. 
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BEFORE GOING TO CHURCH. 

HYMN. 

ArUiphon. — Glory and worship are before Him. 

Psalm 134. 
T> EHOLD now, praise the Lord, all ye servants of the Lord ; 

2 Ye that by night stand in the house of the Lord, even in the courts of the house of 

our God. 

3 Lift up your hands in the sanctuary, and praise the Lord. 

4 The Lord, Ihat made heaven and earth, give thee blessing out of Sion. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. 

ArUijfJum, — Glory and worship are before Him, power and honour are in His 
sanctuary. 

Y^ — ^My soul hath a desire and longing to enter into the courts of the Lord. 
B. — My heart and my flesh r^oice in the Uving God. 

Let U8 pray. 

GLORY be to Thee, O Lord Jesus, Who at the age of twelve years didst go up 
to Jerusalem with Thy parents, after the custom of the feast, to eat the passover, 
and to worship Thy Heavenly Father. O Blessed Saviour, give us grace, like Thee, 
to make religion our chiefest care, and devoutly to observe solemn times, and all holy 
rites which relate to Thy worship. 

Ilosanna to Hie Son of David; Blessed is He that eometh in the Name of the Lord, 
Hosanna in the highest. Amen. 

ALMIGHTY Father, "Who hast promised that they who seek early Thy heavenly 
wisdom shall early find it more precious than all the treasures of this world, send 
down on these children the grace and blessing of Thy Holy Spirit ; that they being 
trained up in the nurture and admonition of the Lord, may choose and love Thy 
Way, and depart from it no more for ever; and that when Thou makest up Thy jewels 
in Thy glorious kingdom, these children may be there, and may be Thine ; all which we 
ask for the sake of Thy Holy Child Jesus, our only Saviour and Redeemer. Amen. 

THE Lord bless us, and keep us. The Lord make His face to shine upon us, and 
be gracious unto us. The Lord lift up His countenance upon us, and give us 
peace, both now and evermore. Amen. 

ADDITIONAL COLLECTS AND PRAYERS. 

ALMIGHTY and everlasting God, by whose Spirit the whole body of the Church 
is governed and sanctified ; receive our supplications and prayers, which we offer 
before Thee for all estates of men in Thy holy Church, that every member of the 
same, in his vocation and ministry, may truly and godly serve Thee ; through our 
Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ* Amen. 

ALMIGHTY God, the giver of all good gifts, who of Thy divine providence hast 
appointed divers Orders in thy Church ; Give Thy §race, we humbly beseech Thee, 
to all those who are to be called to any office and administration in the same ; especially 
the > 'lop of this diocese and the minister [or ministers] of this parish, and so 
replenish them with the truth of Thy doctrine, and endue them with innocency of life, 
that they may faithfully seive Thee, to the glory of Thy great Name, and tlie benefit 
of Thy Church ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Am^en. 

BLESSED Lord, who hast caused all holy Scriptures to be written for our learning ; 
Grant that we may in such wise hear them, read, mark, learn, and inwardly digest 
them, that by patience, aim comfort of Thy holy Word, we may embrace, and ever 
hold &8t the blessed hope of everlasting life, which Thou hast given us in our Saviour 
Jesus Christ. Am>en. 
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ALMIGHTY Gk)D, who out of the mouths of babes and sucklings liast ordained 
strength, and madest infants to glorify Thee by their deaths ; Mortify and kill all 
vices in us, and so strengthen us by Thy grace, that by the innocency of our lives, and 
constancy of our faith even unto death, we may glorify Thy holy Name ; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

ALMIGHTY God, who hast knit together thine elect in one communion and 
fellowship, in the mystical body of thy Son Christ our Lord ; Grant us grace so to 
follow Thy blessed Saints in all virtuous and godly living, that we may come to those 
unsi>eakable joys, which thou hast prepared for those who unfeignedly love Thee ; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

OLORD Jesus, our merciful Redekmer, who didst call children to Thee, and didst 
take them in Thy arms and bless tliem ; give Thy blessing to us also, we besfeech 
Thee, this day and through the whole course of our lives. Grant that we may ever 
love Thee above all things, and with our whole hearts ; and that we may earnestly seek 
after that happiness for which we were created. Bless our dear parents, relations, 
teachers, pastors, and benefactors, preserve them from all evil, and direct them to all 
good ; and grant that we may meet m Thy eternal kingdom ; through Jesus Christ 
our Saviour. Amen. 

ALMIGHTY God, preserve Thy Church amidst all dangers; purge it from all 
corraptions, and heal its divisions, so that Christians may unite and love one 
another as the disciples of Christ. Grant that all Bishops and Pastors may be careful 
to observe the sacred rights committed to their trust Bless all the missions of Thy 
Church; and have mercy upon all the heathen, Jews, Turks, infidels and heretics ; 
and so fetch them home, blessed Lord, to Thy flock, that they may be made one fold, 
under one Shepherd, Jesus Christ our Lord. Am^n. 

DIRECT us, O Lord, in all our doings, with Thy most gracious favour, and further 
us with thy continual help ; that in all our works begun, continued, and ended in 
Thee, we may glorify Thy holy Name, and finally, by Thy mercy, obtain everlasting 
life ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amsn, 

ALMIGHTY God, the fountain of all wisdom, who knowest our necessities before 
we ask, and om* ignorance in asking : We beseech Thee to have compassion upon 
our infirmities ; and those things, which for our unworthiness we dare not, and for our 
blindness we cannot ask, vouchsafe to give us, for the worthiness of Thy Son Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 

GRANT, we beseech Thee, Almighty God, that the words which we have heard 
this day with our outward ears, may, through Thy grace, be so grafted inwardly 
in our hearts, that they may bring forth in us the fruit of good living, to the honour 
and praise of Thy Name ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Am^n, 

Prayer to be said in Church {J)efore Service). 

OLORD Jesus Christ, Shepherd of the lambs, help me so to hear and pray in Thy 
house this day, that at last I may join with holy children in singing praise to 
Thee for ever. Amen. 

[Or,] 

OLORD, I humbly beg Thy Holy Spirit to help my infirmities at this time, and to 
dispose my heart to devotion, that my prayers and praises may be. acceptable in. 
Thy sight ; through Jesus Christ my Saviour. Amen. 

[After Service.] > ^^^^ 

I THANK Thee, Heavenly Father, for letting me come to Thy house. Bless me, 
and keep me a good child, for my Saviour's sake. Amen. 

[Or,] 

rj.LORY be to Thee, O Lord God Almighty; Who hast permitted me to appear 
^ before Thee this day, and to worship in Thy courts. 

Lord, pardon all my failings in Thy service at this time, my wandering tlioughts, 
and the coldness of my prayers, and for the sake of my blessed Saviour have mercy 
upon me. Amen. 



20(} E (tftoxal Sttxiiia Ut ^unDass^d)oolg. 

A.daptecl partly from Talus' Responses, arranged by Babnby, and from Bev. Johh Hxmbt Hopkins' 

Arrangement of ihe Buaeian Litany. 
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Minister or Superintendent. 



Besponse. 
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In the Kame of the Father, and of this Son, and of the Holt Ghost. K - men.* 



ISL 



jO- 



J AU kneeling. 
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Our Fatheb, who art in heaven. A - men. Lord o - pen Thou our lips. 
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And our inouth shall show forth Thy praise. O, GrOD make speed to save us. 
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O Lord make haste to help us. j ^Hory be to the Fatheb, and to the SoH, and to 
-g?.' ^ -^ -^ ^ Hi^ 1 the Holy Ghost ; 
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As it igas in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Ainen. 
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IN THE MOENING. 
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This is the day which the Lobd hath made. Let us re- joice and be glad in it 
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V. 



FOB THE EV1SNING. 
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Let our prayer be set forth in Thy sight as the in - cense. 






■J- I J [--{-4. 






-«l- 



■«-T 






35? 7^ 



-tf»-T- 



i^ 



2» And let 4ih6 lift - ing vp of oor haads be aa «ve - mug iac - li ^ fice. 
«»• 111 t 



i 






p fif=fi%j 



V 



.li 



-^ 



iz:^ 



I 



T 



HYMN, OB PSALM. 
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I believe in Gk)D. A - men. y^ All Thy children shall vbe tanght of Thee 
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AndgnuLt shall be the peace of thy c^- dren. ]^S^^^^^'?^^ 
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Even so is the Lobd mer - ci - fill nn - to them that fear Him. 
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Qloiy be to l%ee, O Losd, 'Who-oa iUs «lay didst rise fh»t £he dead. 
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That we might rise at the last day and live 



live for - - «v - er. 



v 



t 



3z: 



lazz 



??=r22— 



:22— L5? ^4 _d~ 



ga: 



r 



for - - «v 



■^ 



"~>g^ » 




202 a e|)otal Sbttbitt fox ^unHagri^rtioolii^ 



-^- 



j ^-h ^ 



S^ 



^ 



7^ 5?-T— ■ 

The LoEDbe with yon. And with Thy spi - rit. Let ua pray. 
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LoBD have mercy upon us, Ohbist have mercy upon us, Lobd have mercy up-on us. 
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PBAYEBS AND COLLECTS, 

After each prayer or collect. V, 
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To he intoned on 
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A - men. 
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O Bon of David, haye mercy upon us. 
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Graciously hear us, O Christ, Graciously hear us, O 
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Have mercy up-on us. As we do put our trust in Thee. [Jesus Christ out Lord. ] Amen. 
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[World without end. ] Amen. [Life everlasting. ] Amen. [Be with us all evermore. ] Amen 
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No. 1. SmOLE CH&HT. 
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Talus. 
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Na 2. BOUBUE CHANT. 
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Venite, exMemus Domino. 

OGOME, let US sing tm | to the | Lobd : |i let ns heartily rejoice in the | strength of | 
our sed | vation. 

Let OS come before his presence { with thanks { giving : || and show ourselves ) glad in | 
him with | psalms. 

For the Lobd is a | great — | Gon : || and a great | King a | bove all | gods. 

In his hand are all the comers | of the | earth ; || and the strength of the | hills is | 
his — I also. 



The sea is hisj | and he | made it : || and his hands pre | pared the | dry — | land. 

O come, let ns worship, | and &11 1 down : || and kneel be | fore the | Lobd onr | Maker. 

For he is the | Lobd onr | God: || and we are the people of his pasture, | and the | sheep 
of his I hand. 



O worship the Lobd in the beauty of | ho-H- | ness : || let the whole earth | stand in | awe 
of I him. 



For he cometh, for he oometh to | jud^e the | earth : |l and with righteousness to judge 
the world, and the | people | with his { truth. 

Globt be to the Fatheb, | and to the | Son : i| and | to the | Holy | Ghost. 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-'-er | shall be : || world | without | end. 
A- I men. 
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Ho. 3. TRIPLE CHANT. 

Jc.^. 



€|ant!5. 



i 



-<5»- 



5"^ 



ST 



ig: 



-^h 



-/5^ 



;^ 



-i5'- 



■»■ 






:^ 



1=f 



-<5>- 



I 



*=:« 



-»»- 



t 



■^- 



jbl: 



t9- 



3z: 



TJ^ 



I 



Gloria in Bxcelsis. 

1 ri LOBT be to | Qoj> on | high, || and on earth { peace, good | will towardfl ] men. 

2 We praise Thee, we bless Thee, we j woirship | Thee, || we glorify Thee, We giye 

thanks to | Thee for | Thy great | glory. 




3 O LoBD Gk>b, I Heayenly | King || God the | Fathbb | A1- — | mighty I 

4 O LoBD, the only-begotten Son | Jesus | Chsist,|| O Load God, I^mb of Got), | Son- 

I of the I Fathsb. 
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5 That takest away the | sins . . of the | world, || have mercy np- | on — | ns. 

6 Thou that takest away the | sins, .of the | world, || have mercy up- | on — | us. 

7 Thou that takest away the | sins, .of the | world, || re- | ceive our | prayer. 

8 Thou that sittest at the right hand of | God the | Fatheb, || ha^'e mercy up- | on- 



us. 
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9 For Thou only | art— | holy, || Thou | only | art the | Loed. 

10 Thou only, O Chbist, with the | Holy | Ghost, || art most high in the | glory of'] 
6k)D the I Fatheb. || A — | men. 
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Na4. DOUBIJB. 
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Te Deum Laudwmus. 

TXTE praise | Thee, O | God ; || we acknowledge I Thee to | be the | Lobd. 
VY All the earth doth | woiship | Thee, || the | Fathbb | dVer- f laM^. 

To l%ee all Ang^ ] cry a | load ; || the Heayens, and | all tiie | Powers ili6)re \ in. * 

To Thee Ghembim, and | Seiaph- | im H con- | tinnal- | ly do | cry, 

Hofy, Holy, Holy, Loqd | Ood of | SabM<& ; || Heaven and eariii ure Anil of the | nuges- 
ty I of thy I gloiy. 

The glorious company of the Apostles | praise — | Thee. || The goodly fellowship of tbe | 
Prophets | praise— | l^ee. 

The noble army of Martyrs J praise — | Thee. || The holy Glinrch lluronghotit all the 
world I doth ac- | knowledge | Thee ; 

The I Fa— I THEB II of an I infinite | mijes- | ty ; 

Thine adorable, true, and | only j Son ; \\ Also the | H<»uv | Gbom, tbe | Ckm^Kirter. 

Thou art the King of Gloiy, | O — | Ohbibt ; || Thou art the everlasting | Son— | of 
the I Fatheb. 

When thon tookest npon Thee to de- | liver | man, |j thon didst humble thyself to be | 
bom — I of a I virgin. 

When thon hadst overcome the | sharpness of | death, jl thou didst open the kingdom 
of I heaven to | all be j HeVers, 

Thon attest at the light | hand of j QM>, || in the j glory j etiSbib j Fatbxb. 

We believe that Thctti shalt come to | be onr | Jndge.|| We therefoire pray llee, help ^y 
servants, whom Thon hast redeemed | with Thy | precious | blood. 

Make them to be numbered | with Thy j saints, || in | gloiy | ever- | lasting. 

O Lobd, j save Thy | people, || and j bless — | thine — j heritage. 

Gov I — em | them, || and | liffc them | up for | ever. 

Day by day we | magnify | Thee ; || And we worship Thy name ever, | woild with- | 
out — I end. 



Vouch- I safe, O j Lobd, || to keep us this | day with- | out — | Sin. 
O Lobd, have | mercy up- | 6n us, |I have mer — | cy up- j on us. 
Lobd, let Thy m«pey | be up- | on us, (j as our | trust is | in — | Thde. 
O Lobd, in Thee j have 1 1 trusted ; || let me j never j be con- j founded. 
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j^en^ici^ omnia opera Domini. 

OALL ye works of the jjord, | bktis "ye the | Lord ; || praise him, and | inagiii-fy | 
Him • for I ever. 



O ye Angels of the Lobd, | bless * ye the | Lobd ; || praise l^im, and | magni-fy | him * 
for I ever. 

O ye Heavens, | bless * ye the | Lobd ; || praise him, and | magai-fy | him • for | ever. 

O ye Waters that be above the Fimiament, | bless * ye the | Lord ; {{ praise him, and | 
magni-'fy | him • for | ever. 

O all ye Powers of the Lord, | bless * ye the | Lord ; || praise him, and | magni-fy | him * 
for I ever. 



O ye Sun anif Moon, | bless * ye the | Lord; || praise him, and | magni-fy | him'fbr | ever. 
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O ye Stars of Heaven, | bless - ye the ; Lord ; || praise him, and | magni-iy | him * Ibr | 
ever. 

O ye Showers and Dew, | bless * ye the | Lord ; || praise him, aikd | magni-fy | him * for ) 
ever. 

O ye Winds of Ood, | bless • ye the | Lord ; || praise him, and | magni-fy ) him • for | 
ever. 

O ye Fire and Heat, { bless ' ye the | Lord ; || praise him, and | magni-fy | him * foir | 
ever. 

O ye Winter and Summer, | bless • ye the | Lord ; || praise him, and | magni-fy | him • 
for I ever. 

O ye Dews and Profits, | bless • ye the | Lord ; || praise him, and | magni-fy | him • for | 
ever. 

O ye Frost and Gold, | bless * ye the | Lord ; || praise him, and | magni-fy | hini * for | 
ever. 

O ye Ice and Snow, | bless * ye the | Lord ; || praise him, and { magni-fy | him * for | 
ever. 

O ye Nights and DaySj | bless - ye the | Lord ; || praise him, and | magni-fy | him * for | 
ever. 

O ye Light and Darkness, | bless * ye the | Lord ; || praise him, and | magni-fy | him * 
for ' ever. 

O ye Lightnings and Clouds, | bless * ye the | Lord ; || praise him, and | magni-fy | him * 
for I ever. 

O let the Earth, { bless the | Lord; || ye&, let it praise him, and | magni-fy | him for | ever* 

O ye Mountains and/Hills, | bless *ye the | Lord; || {M»ise him, and { magni-fy | him* for | 
ever. 

O ^all ye Green Things npon the earth, | bless * ye the | Lord ; || praise him, and | mag- 
ni-fy I him for | ever. 

O ye Wells, | bless ' ye the | Lord ; |j praise him, and | magni-fy | him * for | ever. 

O ye Seas and Floods, | bless ye the | Lord; |1 praise him, and | mag^-fy | him 'for | ever. 

O ye Whales, and all that move in the waters, | bless ye the | Lord ; i| praise him, and | 
magni-fy | him • for | ever. 

O all ye Fowls of the Air, | bless * ye the I Lord; || praise him, and | magni-fy | him for | 
ever. 

O all ye Beasts and Cattle, | bless * ye ihe | Lord ; |{ praise him, and | magm-fy | him for 
ever. 

O ye children of Men, | bless* ye the | Lord; || praise him, and | magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O let Israel { bless *the | Lord; {| praise him, and | magni-fy | him for | ever. 

O ye Priests of the Lord, | bless* ye the | Lord;|| praise him, and | magni-fy | him for J evier. 

O ye Servants of the Lord, | bless 'ye the | Lord; || praise him, and | magni-fy | him 'for | 
ever. 

O ye Spirits and Souls of the Eighteous, | bless ye the | Lord; {| praise him, and | magni- 
fy I him • for I ever. 

O ye holy and humble Men of heart, | bless ye the | Lord; |{ praise him, and | magni-fy | 
him • for I ever. 



Glory be to the Fatheb, | and • to the Son ; || and | to • the | Ho-lt | Ghost. 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er | shall be : || world | with -out | end. 
A- I men. 
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No. 11. 



Felton. 




Jubilate Deo. — Psalm lOQ. 

1 A BE joyful in thd Lobd, | all ye 1 lands : || serve the Lobd with gladness, and come 
V/ before his | pres-ence | with a | song. 

2 Be ye sure that the Lobd | he is I Qron: || it is he that hath made ns, and not we ourselves ; 

we are his people, | and the | sheep * of his | pasture. 

3 O go your way into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his | courts with | praise: ]| be 

thankful unto him, and | speak good { of his | Name. 

4 For the Lord is gracious, his mercy is | ever- | lasting : || and his truth endureth from 

gener- | ation to | gcner- | ation. 

Glory be to the FATmst, | and * to the | Son : || and | to the | Ho-lt | Ghost : 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er | shall be : |1 world | with-out | end. 
JL I men. 
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Beriedictus. St. Luke, i 68. 



BLESSED be the Lord God of | Is-ra- | el : || for he bath visited, | and * re- | deen^ed * 
his I people ; 

And bath raised np a mighty sal- | va-tion | for ns : || in the house { of * his | ser-vant | 
David ; 

As he spake by the mouth of his | ho-ly | Prophets : || which have been | since • the | 
world • be- | gan ; 

That we should be saved | from * our | enemies : || and from the hand of | all ' that | 
hate— I us. * 



GiiOBT be to the Fatheb, | and * to the | Son : || anc|^ | to * the | Holy | Ghost ; 

Ab it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er | shall be: || world | with-out | end. A- | 
men. 
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Bb. Tubmen. 
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Cantate Domino. PssJin 98. 

1 A SING tinto theLosD a | new— | song: |1 tor h© hath | don6— |inarvel4ous ] Uiing^ 

2 With his own right hand, and with his | ho^ly | arm: |{ hath he | gottenhim- { self-l^ 

victory. 

3 The LoBD declared | his -sal- | vation: || his righteousness hath he openly showed | in 

the I sight * of the | heathen. 

4 He hath remembered his mercy and tmth toward the house of ) Is-ra- | el : || and all 

the ends of the world have seen the sal- 1 va-lion | of • our j God. 

5 Show yourselves joyftil nnto the Lobj>, | all-ye | lands: || sing, re | joice,and | give— ] 

thaaika 

6 Praise the Lobd np- 1 on the I harp: Using to the harp with a I psalm -of I thanks — {giving. 

7 With trumpets | also * and | shawms : || show yourselves joyful be | fore the | Lobp, 

the I King. 

8 Let the sea make a noise, and all that | there-in | is : || the round world, and | they * 

that I dwell * there- | in. * , 

9 Let the floods clap their hands, and let 4he hills be joyful together be- | fore * the | 

Lobd: 11 for he f cometh • to | judge • the | earth. 
10 With rightetiusness Shall he | judge the | world : |and the j peo-ple | with— | equity. 
GiiOBY be to the Fathkb, [ and * to the | Qov : J| a&d to - the | Ho^y | Ghost. 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er | shall be : || world | with-out ] end» A- 

I men. 
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Bonum est confiteri, Psalm 92. 

IT is {b good ^nff to grre thanks nn- | to'l^e | Lobd : || and to sing praises tuito t^y | 
Name, — | O'Most | Highest ; 



To tell of thy loying-lEiiidxieas eaily | in » fiie | moniing : || and ci thy trath | in * 3ie 
night — I season ; 

Upon an instnimMit of ten strings, and np- 1 on'the | late: || upon a load instroment, | 
andap- | on the | harp. 

For thoa, Lobd, hast made me glad | throogh *thy | works: || and I will rejoice isi giving 
praise for the oper- | a-tions | of * thy | hands. 

Gix>BY be to the Fatheb, { and - to the | Son: |1 and | to * the | Ho-lt | Ghost. 

A9 it was in the beginning, jp now, and | ev* -er | shall be : || world | with-oat i end. 
A- I men* 
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2^tM Mmreatur. Psalin 67. 

GOD be merciftil unto tis, and | bless — | us : || and show tis the light of his comiten- 
ance, and be | merci-fal | an-to | ns ; 

2 That thy waj may be | known up-on I earth; || thy sayingihealth * a- Imongall I i^atioiiB. 

3 Let the people praise | thee, O | God : || yea, let all the | peo-ple | praise-^ | thee. 

4 O let the nations rejoice | and * be | glad: || for thoa shalt judge the folk righteoasly, 

and govern the | na^tions | np-on | earth. 

5 Let the people praise { thee, O | Ood : || yea, let all the | peo»ple | praise— | thee. 

6 Then shall the earth bring | forth * her | increase : || and God, even our own God, shall 

I give— I ns ' his I blessing. 

7 God shall | bless — | tis : || and all the ends of the j world * shall | fear — | him. 

GiiOST be to the Fatheb, | and • to the | Son ; || and | to the | Ho-lt | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er | shal> be : || world | with-oat | end. 
A- I men. 
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Benedic^ anima mea. Psalm 103. 



PHAISE the Loed, | O • my | soul : || and all that is within me, ( praise • his I ho-ly I 
Name. 

Praise the Lobd, | O • my | soul : || and forget not | all • his | be-ne- | fits. 

Who forgiveth | all • thy | sin : || and healeth all | thine • in- | firm-i- | ties ; 

Who saveth thy life | from * de- | struction : || and crowneth thee with mercy and | lov- 
ing- I kind — I ness. 

O praise the Lobd, ye Angels of his, ye that ex- | eel • in | strength : || ye that fulfil his 
commandment, and hearken unto the i voice * of I his — I word. 



O praise the Lobd, all { ye * his | hosts : || ye servants of | his - that | do • his | pleasure. 

O speak good of the Lobd, all ye works of his, in all places of | his • do- | minion: 1| praise 
thoifthe I Lobd, — | O • my | souL 

GiiOby be to the Fatheb, | and • to the | Son : || and | to the | Ho-lt | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er | shall be : | world | with -out | end. 
A- I men. 
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Magnificat, St. Luke, i 46. 

MT sonl doth magni- | fy - %& \ Lard : || and my spirit hftth re- | joiced * in | God* my | 
Saviour. 

For He { hath * re- | garded : || the lowliness | of * his | hand — | maiden ; 

For behold, | from * hence- | forth : || all generations | shall — | call * me | blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me, and holy | is * his { Name : || and his mercy is 
on them that fear Him, through- | out . all { gen-er- | ations. 

H0 hath shewed strength | with 'his | arm: || He hath scattered l^e proad in the imagi- | 
nation | of * their | hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty | from * their | seats : || and hath exalted the { hum-ble | 
and • — I meek. 

He hath filled the hungry | with * good | things : || and the rich He | hath * sent | emp-ty 
a- I way. 

He remembering his mercy hath holpen his servant | Is-ra- 1 el : || as He promised to our 
forefathers, Abraham | and * his | seed * for | ever. 

Gix)BT be to the Fatheb, | and * to the | Son : || and | to the | Ho-lt { Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er | shall be : | world | with-out | end. 
A- I men. 
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Psalm 15, Bamine^ quia Tiabitdbitf 



1 T OBD, who shall dwell i in * thy I tabexnaole: || or who shall lest np- I on * thy i ho-ly 
-LJ I hill? 

2 Even he that leadeth an | tmoor-mpt | life : || and doeth the thing which is right, and 

speaketh the | trath — | from * his | heart 

3 He that hath used no deceit in his tongne, nor done evil | to * his | neighbour: || and j 

hath * not | slandered * his | neighbour. 

4 He that setteth not by himself, bnt is lowly in | his * own | eyes : || and maketh much 

of I them * that | fear * the | Lobd. 

5 He that sweareth nnto his neighbour, and disap- { pointeth ' him { not : || though it | 

were * to | his * own | hindrsoice. 

6 He that hath not given his money up- | on — | usury: || nor taken reward a- | gainst * 

the I in-no- | cent. 

7 Whoso doeth | these — | things; || shall | nev — | — er | fall. 

Globy be to the Fatheb, | and * to the | Son : || and | to * the | Ho-lt | Ghost ; 

it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er | shall - be : |{ world | witb-out | end. 
A.' I men. 
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Psalm 19. Cfe^i enarrant 

1 n^HE heavens declare the | glory * of { God : || and the firmament | showeth * his | 
-1- hand-y- J work. 

2 One day | telleth * an- { other : || and one night | cer-ti- | fieth * an- | other. 

.3 There is neither | speech "nor | language: || but their voices are | heard • a- | mong — | 
them. 

4 Their sound is gone out into | all — | lands : || and their words into the | ends — | of • 

the I world. 

5 In them hath he set a tabernacle { for 'the | sun: |{ which cometh forth as a bridegroom 

out of his chamber, and rejoiccth as a { giant * to | run * his { course. 

6 It goeth forth from the uttermost part of the heaven, and runneth about unto the end 

of J it * a- J gain : || and there is nothing hid | from * the | heat * there- | of. 

7 The law of the Lord is an undefiled law con- | verting • the | soul : || the testimony of 

the Lord is sure, and giveth | wis-dom | unto • the | simple. 

8 The statutes of the Lobd are right, and re^ | joice * the | heart : || the commandment of 

the LoBD is pure and giveth | light • un- | to the I eyes. 

9 The fear of the Lord is clean, and en- { dureth ' for | ever: || the judgments of the Lobd 

are true, and | right-eous | al-to- | gether. 

10 More to be desired are they than gold, yea, than | much * fine | gold : || sweeter also 

than honey, I and • the | hon-ey- | comb. 

11 Moreover, by tnem is thy { ser-vant | taught : || and in keeping of them | there * is | 

great • re- | ward. 

12 Who can tell how oft | he • of- | fendeth : || O cleanse thou me | from • my | se-cret | 

faults. 

13 Keep thy servant also from presumptuous sins, lest they get the dominion | o-ver | 

me : II so shall I be undefiled, and innocent | from * the | great * of- j fence. 

14 Let the words of my mouth, and the meditation | of • my | heart || be alway accepta- 

ble I in • thy | si^ht. 

15 O I — • — I Lord : || my strength and | my • re- | deem — | er. 

Glory be to the Father,^ | and • to the | Son : || and | to • the | Ho-lt I Ghost. 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er | shall be : || world | with-out, | end. 
A- I men. 
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Psalm 23. Dominus regit me, 

1 T'HE LoED I is vmy | shepherd: |j therefore | can • 1 1 lack— | nothing. 

2 He shall feed me in a | green — | pasture: || and lead me forth be- 1 side * the | waters- 

of I comfort 



3 He shall con- | vert • my I sonl: || and bring me forth in the paths of righteousness | 
for * his I Ifame's — I sake. 



4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will | fear • no | evil: || 

for thou art with me ; thy rod and thy | staff— | com-fort | me. 

5 Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them that | trou-ble | me: jj thou hast 

anointed my head with oil | and • my | cup • shall be | full. 

6 But thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me all the days | of • my | life: || and 

I will dwell in the house | of • the | "hoBsy • for | ever. 

Globt be to the Fatheb, | and • to the | Son: |I and | to • the Ho-ly | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now^ and | ev-er | shall be: || world | with -out | end. 
A — I men. 
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Psalm 121. Levan oculoa meos, 

1 T WILL lift up mine eyes un- | to • the | hills: || from | whence— | cometh'my | help. 

2 My help cometh even | from * the { Lobd: || who hath | made — | heaven * and | earth. 

3 He will not sofEer thy fOot | to • be | moved: || and he that. | ke^petix * thiee | will * not | 

sleep. 

4 Behold, he that keepeth | Is-ra- | el: || shall | nei-ther | slnmber * lior \ Bleeps 

6 The LoBD himself | is * thy | keeper: {{ the Lobd is thy defenece up- | on* thy | right — | 
hand; 

6 So that the srm shall not bum | thee * by | day: || neither the | moon — | by — | night 

7 The Lobd shall preserve thee | from * all | evil : [| yea, it is even He | that - shall | 

keep * thy | soul. 

8 The Lobd shall preserve thy going out, and thy | eom-ing | in: || from this time | forth* 

for- I ev-er- | more. 

GiiOEY be to the Patheb, | and • to the | Son : || and | to • the | Holt | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | er-er | shall be : ij world | with-ont | end. 
A- I men. 
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Psalm 122. Lcetatvs sum, 

I WAS glad when they said | tm-to I me : || We will go into the | house— | of- the | 
LOBJ>. 

2 Our feet shall stand | in * thy | gates : || O | S6- \ ra-sa- | lem. 

3 Jerusalem is built | as * a | city : || that is at | oni-ty | in • it- 1 sell 

4 For thither the tribes go up, even the tribes | of - the | Lord : || to testify tmto Israel; 

to give thanks unto the | Name — | of * the | Lobd. 

5 For there is the | seat • of | judgment : I| even the seat | of • the | house • of | David. 

6 O pray for the peace of Je- | ru-sa- | lem : || they shall prosper | that — | love— | thee. 

7 Peace be with-] in thy | walls: |1 and plenteous- | ness with- | in • thy [ palaces. 

8 For ray brethren and com- | pan-ions* | sakes: || I will | wish — | thee • pros- | perity. 

9 Yea, because of the house of the | LoBDomr | God : || I will | sedcto | do thee | good. 

GiiOBT be to the Fatoeb, | and * to the | Son : || and | to the | Bo-it | Gnoffr; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er | shall be : || world | wiiii-otit | end. 
A- I men. 



y/ 



224 

No. 49. SIKGIB. 



tfl)aitt!9* 



0TB TOHS. 



I 



^ 



4-«— f-H8=1 



P 



i 



g Vp—^4r— ^:^^ 



i 



J.. 



-^- 



-t^ 



-*- 



fg — ^: 






p=S 



No. 50. DOUBLE. 



W. H. Walteb. 1861. 
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Psalm 134 Ecce nunc. 



l^EHOLP now, | praise - the | Lobj> : jj all ye | ser-vants | of . the | Lobd ; 

2 Ye that by night stand in the house | of * the | Lobd : || even in the courts of the | 

house — I of • our | God. 

3 Lift up your hands | in • the | sanctuary : || and | praise — | — the | Lobd. 

4 The Lobd, that made | heaven * and | earth: || give thee blessing | out * of | Si — | on. 

Globy be to the Fatheb, | and ' to the | Son : || and { to * the | Ho-ly | Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and \ ev-er | shall be ; || world | with-out | end. 
A- I men. 
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Psalm 51. Miserere mdy Deus. 



HAVE mercy npon me, O God, after { thy • great | goodness : || according to the mul- 
titade of my mercies do a- | way — | mine * of- ] fences. 

Wash me thron^y from my | wick-edr | ness : || and | deaaose * me | from * my | sin. 

For I ac- | knowledge * my | fekiilts : || and my sin is | ever * be- | fove — | mB. 

Against thee only have I sinned, and done this evil | in * thy | sight : || that thou mig^t- 
est be justified in thy saying, and { clear * when | thon * art { judged. 

Behold, I was shapenin | wiek-ed- | ness: || and in sin hath my | mother con- ] ceit-ed | 
me. 

But lo, thou requirest trutih in the | in-ward | parts ; || and shalt make me to understand | 
wis-dom I se-cret- 1 ly. 

Thoa shalt puige me with hyssop, aind 1 1 shall * be | clean : [| thou shalt wash me, and I 
shall be | whit-er | than — | snow. 

Tliou shalt make me hear of | joy * and | gladziess: || that the bones which thou hast | 
bro-ken | may * re- | joise. 

Turn thy feM$e | from - my | sins : || and put out | all — { my * mis- | deeds. 

Make me a clean heart, | O — | God : || and renew a | right — | Spirit • with- | in me. 

Cast me not away | from * thy | presence : || and take not thy { Ho-ly | Spir-it | from me. 

O give me the comfort of thy j help * a- | gain : || and stabHsh me | with - thy | free — | 
Spirit. 

Then shall I teach thy ways un- | to 'the | wicked : || and sinners shall be con- | yert-ed | 
un-to I thee. 

Deliver me from blood-guiltiness, O God, thou that art the God | of * my | hesJth : || and 

my tongue shall sing | of * thy | right-eous- | ness. 
Thou shalt open my lips, | O — | Lord : || and my | mouth * shall { show * thy | praise. 

For thou desirest no sacrifice, else would 1 1 give * it | thee : || but thou delightest | not * 
in I burnt — | offerings. 

The sacrifice of God is a { trou-bled { spirit: || a broken and contrite heart, O God, | shalt * 
thou I not ' de- { spise. 

Globt be to the Fatheb, | and * to the | Son : || and | to * the | Ho-lt | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er | shall be : i| world | with-out | end. 
A- I men. ** 
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Hymn 2S2. 



1 p Of) the Fatheb, God th« Son, 
vTHolt Ghost the Comforter, 
Ever Blessed Three in OiM ; 

Spare us, Ho!lt TBmrrT. 

2 CsBisT, Whose mercy gnideth still 
Siimeis from the paths of ill, 
Bole our hearts, our spirits M ; 

Hear ns^ Hox^ Jbsu. 

3. Thou Who on the Cross didst reign, 
Dying there in bitter pain. 
Cleansing ^th Thy Blood onr stain ; 
Hear us, Hox.t Jebu. 

4 Thon Whose will it is that tine 
Should from deatiii return to Thee» 
And should live etemaUy ; 

Hear us, H(dy Jas¥. 

5 Shepherd of the straving sheep. 
Comforter of them that weep. 
Hear us crying from tiie d^p% ; 

Hear us, HoxiY Jbsu. 

6 In all poverty and wealth, 
In all sickness and in health, 
Ever from the Tempt^'s stealth ; 

Save us, Hojly Jesu. 



7 For aH lack of love and fidth, 
From a sudden, evil death, 
Thou Whose Arm delivereth ; 

Save US) HoltJes0. 

8 When our dying draweth near; 
On the last Great Day of fear. 
Master, King, Kedeemer dear ; 

Save us, HoijT Jesu. 

9 That in Thy pure innocence 
We may wash our soul's offence. 
And find truest penitence ; 

We beseech Thee, Jesu; 

10 That we give to sin no place. 
That we never quench Thy grace. 
That we ever seek Thy Face ; 

We beseech Thee, Jssu. 

11 That denying evil lust, 
living godly, meek, and just. 
In Thee only we may trust ; 

We beseech Thee, Jesu. 

12 That to sin for ever dead. 
We may live to Thee instead. 
And the narrow pathway tread ; 

We beseech Thee, Jbsu. . 



13 When shall end the battle sore, 
When our pilgrimage is o'er, 
Grant Thy peace for evermore ; 
We beseech Thee, Jbsu. 
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Hymn 233. 



1 /ZJ.OD the Fathee, God the Wobd, 
^ God the Holt Ghost adored, 
Blessdd Tbinity, One Lobd ; 

I Spare us^ | Ho-lt | Tein-i- | ty. 

2 Jesu, David's Boot and Stem, 
Jesu, Bright and glorious Gem, 
Jesu, Babe of Bethlehem ; 

I Hear us, \ Child \ Js — | su. 

3 Jesu, Sayioub ever mild. 
Bom for ns a little GhUd 
Of the Virgin undefiled ; 

I Hear us, | Child \ Je — | su. 

4 Jesu, by the Mother-Maid 

In Thy swaddling-clothes arrayed. 
And within a manger laid ; 

I Hear us, \ Child \ Je — | su. 

5 Jesu, at Whose infant Feet 
Shepherds, coming Thee to greet, 
Knelt to pay their worship meet ; 

I Hear us, \ Child \ Je— | su. 

6 Jesu, to Thy temple brought. 
Whom, as them the Spirit taught, 
Simeon and Anna sought ; 

I Hear us, \ Child \ Je— | su. 

7 Jesu, unto Whom of yore 
Wise men, hast'ning to adore. 
Gold and myrrh and incense bore; 

I Hear us, \ Child \ Je — | su. 

8 Jesu, forced away to flee, 
By King Herod's cruelty, 

From the roof that sheltered Thee ; 
I Hear us, | ChUd \ Je — | su. 



9 Jesu, Whom Thy Mother found 
Sitting in the temple's bound, 
With the doctors placed around ; 
I Hear us, \ Child \ Je — | su. 

10 Jesu, Lobd of life and death. 
Who to her that gave Thee breath 
Subject wast in Nazareth ; 

I Heanr us, \ Child \ Je — | su. 

11 From all pride and vain conceit^ 
From all spite and angry heat, 
From all lying and deceit, 

Be- I li'o-er \ us, Child \ Je — | su. 

12 From all sloth and idleness, 
From rejoicing at distress. 
From jealousy and greediness ; 

He- 1 liv-er \ us, ChUd \ Jm — | su. 

13 From disobedience, murmuring. 
Thoughts in prayer-time wandering, 
From each evil word and thing ; 

De- I liv-er \ us, Child \ Je — | su. 

14 ]^ Thy coming from the skies 
Here to dwell in mortal wise. 
To enlighten darkened eyes ; 

I Save us, \ ChUd \ Je— [ su. 

15 By Thy Birth and childish years. 
By Thy sorrows and Thy tears, 
By Thine in£emt wants and fears ; 

I Save us, \ Child | Je — | su. 

16 By those iirst-shed drops of gore 
Which Thou didst for sinners pour, 
By the Name we bow before; 

Sa/oe us, \ ChUd \ Je — | su. 



i#' 



17 By Thine own unconquered might, 
By Thy never-fading tight. 
By Thy mercies infinite ; 

I Scm us, I Child \ Je — | su. 



A 



Hitans of tf)e l^ols attUtitiooH. 



233 



pLjH 



i 



2fc=p!=^ 



^^ 



i 



I i 



** 



] 



^ 



^ 



_j^_2 I 



H h 



E^ 



IE 



1^ 

OS. 

ns. 



i 



Our Fatheb, who art in heaven, &c. 

= — H == ^ 



i 



F. 
JR. 



LoBD, have mer-cy up - on 
Ghsist, have mer-cy up ^ on 
LoBD, have mer-cy up - on 
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F. Unto ns a Child is bom, nnto ns a Son is giv-en, 
B. And the goyemment shall be up - on His uxonldiers. 

{(Meet for Christmas,) 
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1 A GREAT and mighty wonder ! 
•Ol. a foil and holy cure ! 

The Virgin bears the Infant, 
With Virgin honour pure. 

2 The WoBD is made incarnate, 

And yet remains on high ; 
And cherubim to shepherds 
Sing anthems from the sky. 

3 And we with them triumphant 

Bepeat the hymn again : 
•* To Ghod on high be gloiy, 
And peace on earth to men !** 



4 While thus they sing your Monarch, 

Those bright angelic bands, 
Bdoice, ye vales and mountains ! 
Ye oceans, clap your hands 1 

5 Since all He comes to ransom, 

By all be He adored. 
The Infeint bom in Bethlehem, 
The Sayiottb and the Lom>. 

6 And idol forms shall perish. 

And error shall decay, 
And Chbibt shall wield His sceptre. 
Our Lord and God fq^, aye. • Ameor 
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MOENING ^ 5- 8 

EVENING 9— 20 

SUNDAY 21— 23 

ADVENT 24- 28 

CHKISTMAS 29— 35 

CIRCUMCISION AND NEW YEAR'S DAY 36— 38 

EPIPHANY 88— Hk 

BEFORE LENT 42- 43 

LENT... 44— 59 

I>ALM SUNDAY 60 

GOOD FRIDAY 61 

EASTER 62— 67 

ASCENSIONTIDE 68- 71 

WHITSUNTIDE 72— 75 

TRINITY SUNDAY '. 76- 79 

SAINTS DAY 80-- 85 

MISSIONS 86— 90 

GENERAL HYMNS 91—167 

PROCESSIONAL HYMNS 168-177 

CAROLS-CHRISTMAS 178-187 

EPIPHANY 188-190 

EASTER 191—193 

WHITSUNTIDE 194 

OFFICE FOR A SUNDAY SCHOOL 195-^199 

CHORAL OFFICE FOR SUNDAY SCHOOLS 200-202 

CHANTS 203—229 

LTTANB^ (l^TRICAL) 230-233 



INDEX OF HYMNS. 



First Lihs. Appropriatb for Hncr. Pai 

Abide with me, fast &]l0 €lie eventide. Evenmt]/. 9 12 

A gentle and a hxAj child General 158 125 

A great and mightv wonder Christmas 234. . .233 

Alleluia! AUeluia! Mster 73.... 62 

Alleltiia ! peace instilling Brfore Lent 4A 42 

Alleloia ! song of sweetness Before Lent 46 43 

All hail the power of Jesu's Name Oeneral . .137 110 

All power to our great Lobi> Ascension 82 7© 

Angels from tiie realms of glory Ghrislmas 34 34 

Angels holy, high and lowly Oeneral Ill 91 

Art thou weary, art thou languid? Lent 60..'.. 52 

As now the sun's declining rays Mjenvng 6 9 

As with gladness men of old Miphany 43. . . . 41 

Awake my soul, and with tike Ban, Moming, 3. . . . 6 

Blessed are the pure in heart Oeneral 149. . . .119 

Bread of the world, in mercy broken Lent. 72 61 

Brief life is here our portion Oeneral 181 146 

Bright and joyful is the mom Christmas 32 32 

Brightest and best of the sons Epipham 42 40 

Brightiv fleams our banner Processumal 210 176 

By cool Siloam*s shady rill Oeneral 153 121 

Carol, carol, CJhristians Chrisimas 211 178 

Children of the heavenly King General 150 119 

Chbist hath ascended up ag&ii^ Ascension 84 71 

Ohristiam children must be noly OircumdHon. 37 36 

Christianl dost thou see them * Lent 62 54 

Christians awAke, salute the haippy mom Christmas 29. . . . 30 

Chbist is bom of Maiden fair Oiristmas 219 185 

Chbibt is gone up " 83 71 

C^BiBT, Whose glory fills the skies Moming 5 8 

Chbist the Lobd is risen to-day Easter 74 ... 63 

Chbist the Lobd is risen to-day " 76 ... . 64 

Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire Whiisuniide. 85 72 

Come, let us adore Him Oeneral 130 105 

Come, let us join our cheerful songs " 129 105 

Come, let us sing of those sweet babes t Holy Innocents 222 187 

Come, sing with holy gladness Oeneral 113 93 

Come ye lofty, come ye lowly Christmas 214 181 

Crown him with many crowns Oeneral 112 92 

Qrowns of glory ever bright Easter g.., 75^. . . 64 



I 



i 

f 



236 INDEX OF HYMNS. 

yiBBTJjTSR, . , , APPEOPMATB FOB HtXN. PAOX.' 

Day of wonder, day of gladness Ecuter ."^ 226 191 

Days and moments quickly flying New Tear ,.. 38. . . . 37 

Dear troubled heart! be not afraid Qtneral !il5. ... 95 

Deep the gloom, andstill the night Ejftiphany .... ! ', .224. . . !l89 

Far from my heavenly home General 117 97 

Far from these narrow scenes " 118 98 

Fiercely came the tempest sweeping " ^ 166. . . .130 

First of Martyrs, thou whose name 8L SlepherCs '. 99. . . . 81 

Fling out the banner MlasUma. .^ 110 90 

For thee, O dear, dear country. General. . .*. 188 156 

Forth from Egypt's house of bondage Processional 204 168 

For Thy mercy and Thy grace New Tear 39 38 

Forty days and forty nights Leni 53 48 e 

From Greenland's icy mountains MsaUms 108 89 

G^tle Jbsus, meek and mild. General 140 112 

Glorious thin^ of thee are spoken " 166 131 

Glory and praise and honour Palm Sunday. 70 60 

Glory be to God on high Trinity 96 78 

Glory to Thee, my God, this night Evening. 7 9 

Glory to the Father give Trinity 97 79 

God hath made the moon whose beam General 164 129 

God, Lobd of Sabaoth «* 199 164 

God, my Father, hear me pray Lent 61 53 

God of mercy, Qot> of grace Epiphany 40 38 

God of mercy, throned on high (ferieral 162. . .127 

God the Fathbb, God the Son Litany Hymn* 232 231 

God the Fatheb, God the Wobd " " , . .233 232 

God the Fatheb, seen of none " " 231 230 

Gk)D, Who madest earth and heaven Evening 15. . . . 19 

Good Christian men rejoice Christmas 215 183 

Good King Wenceslas. ** 216 184 

Grace ! 'tis a charming sound General 171 135 

Gracious Saviour, genUe Shepherd *^ 143 114 

Gracious Spibit, Dove divine Whitsuntide 86 72 

Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah. General 123 101 

Hail the day that sees Him rise Ascension 80. . . . 68 

Hail ! Thou long expected Jesus. Advent 27 28 

Hail ! Thou once despised Jesus. General 114 94 

Hail to the Lobd's Anointed. Epiphany 41 39 

^ Hark ! hark, my soul! angelic songs General .185. . . .160 

Hark 1 that glorious burst of praise ** 178 143 

Hark ! the song of jubilee Miesions 109 90 

Hark! the herud angels sing. Christmas ..28 29 

Hark ! what mean those holy voices ** 31 32 

Hark ! ye faithful, rouse from sleeping Advent 25 27 

Heavenly Fatheb, send Thy blessmg General , 147 117 

He's come, let ever^ knee be bent Whitsuntide 90 74 

Holy, Holy, Holy, Lobd God Almighty TrinUy 92.... 76 

Holy Jesu, Saviour blest General 131 106 

Holy night Ckrisimas 218 184 

How bright those glorious spirits shine. Sodni^s Day 98 80 

How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds. General 119 98 

How welcome was the call General 197 1^ 

Humble praises, Holy Jesus " 125 102 

I heard the voice of Jesus say General 116 96 

I lay my sins on Jesus ** 138 111 

I love, i love ^ee, Lobd most high " 124 102 

I love ^hy ^^i**€?^o^ ^^^ ** • ^^ ^*^ 



INDEX OF HTMNS. 



237 



•f 

I 






I ^ 



\ 



4 

f 



i 



FiBST Link. Appbopbiats fob HTim. 

In the Cross of Oheibt I glory General 136. 

In the hour of trial I'^nt 59. 

In the wintry heaven Epiphany, 223. 

I think, when I read that sweet story OeneraL 202. 

It was early in the morning Easter 228. 



OeneraL 190. . 

189.. 

.....186.. 

132.. 

Easier 79.. 

.General 126.. 

Jesus', Eoly, nndefiled. Morning 4. . 



Jerosalem, my happy home. 

Jerusalem on high 

Jerusalem the golden 

Jesu, meek ana gentle 

Jesus Chbist is risen to-day 
Jesus, gentlest Sayiour 
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Jesus loves me 

Jesus lives ! no longer now 

Jesus, Saviour of my soul 

Jesus, ffoviour, Son of Qod 

Jesus shall reign where'er the son. 
Jesu, to Thee we look, 



OeneraL 128. 

Easter 78. 

Oeneral 133. 

127. 

Missions 207. 

OeneraL 134. 



Just as I am, without one plea Lent, 



67. 



'Lead, kindly Light, amid the enciroUng gloom .... General 122. 

Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us Triniiy 93. 

Let us witii a gladsome mind General 169. 

Let the song hd begun WkUsaniide 230. 

Litany of the Holy Childhood Christmas 233. 

" ** Passion Lent 

" of Penitence ** , 

like a young flower of early May General 

Like silver lamps in a distant shrine Gliristmas 

Little children, come to Jesus General 

Lo ! He comes in clouds descending Advent 

LoKD, in tills Thy mercy's day Lent 

LoBD, now round Thy Church behold Processional 

LoBD, with glowing heart General 

LoBD of every land and nation *< 

Love divine, aU love excelling «* 
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Mists are rising slowly " 203 167 

My faith looks up to Thee Lent 54 49 

My God, my Father, while I stray General 120. ... 99 

^Nearer, my God, to Thee Lent 51 46 

Nearer, my God, to Thee «« 62 47 

New every morning is the love Morning 2 6 

Not to the terrors of the Lobd Saints Day 104 85 

Now the day is over Evening, 14 l8 

Now the thirty years accomplished Lent 64 55 



O day most blest Sunday 

O day of rest and gladness " 

Oft in danger, oft m woe Lent 

O God of life. Whose power divine Trinity 

O happy band of pilgnms General 

O heavenly Father, bow Thine ear ^ *i 

O heavenly Jerusalem ^.:,. ^. ** 

O help us Lord, each hour of need .^ PtikessionalT . 

O how they softlv rest General. . 

O Light of life, O Saviour dear Even\fig 

O most merci&l Before Lent. , 

Once in royal David's city Christmas. . , . 
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Oaward, ChriBtiui eoldiera Processional. ^ud 

O Panuliee t Oena-ai '..'. !l87 ' '. 

O Sacred Head, now wonnded Qood Biday 71. . 

Bplendourof theFiTHBB's beam Mommg. . '' 






Ooi blest Bedeemer, eie he br^thod Wfdisunlide . . 

Pleasftnt are Thy cootts above Omtral 

Praise, my boqI, the Kiag of hesTan '• 

Pnt on yonr beat anaj £b>fa- 
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. ... Lent 

Bide on, rido on in majeslj Palm Sunday.. 

Bock of Ages, cleft for me Lent 

Bonnd UieXioai> in glory seated IWnfly 
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in port Omertd. 

aing blerwing Eva^ng. 

ompasaion. Qeneral ee 

tiations Miiaions 105 

to Thee Qtneral 65 

ait feeding " 136 

light? ffljipftw^ 225 

inta in tiinnipb Aaeension 61 

1 above General 161 

I Otrialmas 213 

iteons praise Qeneral 173 

drous love 

orions batOe . . . 
the festal hoar. . 
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taise Genen5. 196,, 

1^ prepare " 142. . 

awav Zeal 63. . 

ly dawn Qeneral - 179.. 

Iwith blood Lent 66.. 

s FiTBBB, Om drcumcuUm. 36.. 

tie children. , LetU Ii8 . 

irthtovrar S/unTi Day 100.. 

ni'pjr hears Eiiemng 10 . . 

. thoaeiAiove Saints Day 103. . 

V and pnise >. Qmmd 173... 

th^LraSv^..'.,. ■ «.•■ ■ .- - Whitsunlide 91.. 
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